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Woman’s Dress. 


‘Lire diseases, there are some public discus- 
sions which at times become epidemic. The 
time for the ce of the sea-serpent 
question, er doubts as to which century the year 
1800 belongs to, can be calculated with almost 
the precision of the orbit of a comet. It ap- 
‘ pears as if the puzzles of one generation were 
transmitted, like other hereditary character- 
istics, to the next, which again agitates the 
questions already solved, till, after many per- 
plexities, they are again laid aside for another 
period of gestation. Among these periodical 
visitations may be reckoned that of the most 
proper attire for the fair sex. For some years 
past this matter has come before the public 
at times and in a manner equally surprising 
amusing. It has popped up and been 
for a time with all the zeal and 
i of a religious conflict, not alone 
there was a lack of excitement in 
matters, but while the nation was deep 
the earnest death-struggle for existence. 
Then it has faded away, only, however, to be 
revived, after a decent interval, in some new 
form or under some new aspect. 

The apostles of this dress-reform, however, 
have had this singular advantage in conduct- 
ing their quarrel with mankind: that, whereas 
other whimsical questions have been confined 
to the columns of the newspapers, they have 
been able to bring their cause before the 
courts of justice, plead their case fully, and 
obtain a decision, to a certain extent, in their 
“faver. It happened in this wise: One day last 
week, Police Officer Pickett saw a crowd of 
people in front of a shop in Canal street. In- 
stead of advising the crowd to ‘* move on ” and 
not obstruct the sidewalk, as it was his duty 
to do, he proceeded to examine into the cause 
of the collection of the crowd, and finding it 
arose from curiosity to see a lady in Bloomer 
; who was inside the shop, he arrested 
her, and conducted her to the station-house, 
as was not his duty to do. 

After release from that hospitable spot, which 
did not, however, take place without some 
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she was not a weak woman needing protection” 
(weshould rather think not), which Mr. Acton 
seemed to have supposed was the reason for 
the **taking care of her.” 

we are most concerned here with, 
however, is the voluble defense which Mrs. 
Dr. Mary E. Walker made on her own behalf. 
omits to say whether it was made 
under oath, but it appears probable that all that 
could be said on behalf a Bloomer costume 


Ss 


man; as to the “‘ coat or frock reaching a little 
below the knees,” it might be wise to retain a 
neutral position; but when, together with the 
assumption of trowsers, a new code of ethicr is 
introduced, we demur at once to the positions 
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dresses are inconvenient for walking in, as 
they collect dirt, ete.; that they are unfit to 
ascend Bunker Hill monument or the dome 
of the Capitol with;” and that the weight of the 
dress causes a drag on the body, prejudicial to 
health. It is quite true that good taste in dress 
is not universal, and that some of our fair 
friends will not adapt their dress to the occa- 
sion. There is certainly nothing in the fashions \ 
of the present day to compel any of the charm- 
ing creatures to wear trailing dreéses in the 
streets, or ‘‘ going up and down dirty stairs.” 
Judging from our own observation, we should 
think the tendency was rather in the opposite 
direction. Again, there are certain costumes 
which are properly adapted by modest women 
for particular occasions. To wear a ball-room 
full dress for a m walk in the country, 
or to go to church at Newport in a riding-habit 
or bathing-dress, would be in singularly bad 
taste and very inconvenient to the wearers. 
If Mrs. Dr. Mary E. Walker has invented a 
dress in which, without shocking her notions 
of propriety, she can climb towers—always 
supposing soine of those horrid men to be pres- 
ent—or descend a coal-mine, or ride on horse- 
back, we may concede to her all the merit she 
deserves, while the taste which 
leads her to display herself in such a dress in 
our crowded streets, As to the dreadful acci- 
dents which may befall our wives and daugh- 
ters, if caught in a gale of wind, the active 
imagination of Mrs. Dr. Mary E. Walker leads 
her to confound an aecidental exposure of an 
ankle with an act of wilful immorality; but as 
we have never heard of any virture having 
been betrayed through the pranks of a gusty 
day, we shall contiziue to think that, as mod- 
esty and chastity, are virtues dwelling in the 
mind, and not dependent upon dress, they will 
be found flourishing with sweet fragrance even 
when not attracting the vulgar and gaping 
curiosity of a crowd. 

There is yet another merit claimed for this 
new dress, may, in conclusion, be worthy 
the attention of our readers. Itis a ‘protector 
of moral reputation”—whatever that may mean 
—and Mrs. Dr. Mary E. Walker assures the 
world, in her character of medical practitioner, 
‘‘that many reputations would have been 
morally saved” if the assailed parties would 
only have stood in her shoes ; and she gives 
one notable instance ‘‘ where a lady, whose 
moral reputation was so assailed that she could 
scarcely sit up in bed, and who was saved by 
adopting the costume,” and we suppose lived 
happy ever after. We scarcely like to call this 
pure cant, but it is something very like ‘it. 
What is a “‘ moral ion” in a woman as 
distinguished from any other? We might have 
supposed that the gallant doctress meant to 
hint that her costume was the only one to defy 
felonious assaults on the person, but in that 
case we are staggered by the strange refuge 
which her patient took, till, we presume, an 
armor of proof could be welded for her. But 
if Mrs. Dr. Mary E. Walker means to assert 
that female virtue and honor are only safe in 


. | proportion to the length or impregnability of 


the dress, all history—all experience—is against 
her; and if she does not mean that, what does 
she mean? According to this doctrine, our 
whose was to show a 


are so bundled up that only their eyes can be 
seen by strangers, must be the most moral of 
their sex. 

** After all,” as a recent writer has well ob- 
served, ‘propriety of dress is only valuable 


mind,” and this incessant about the 
danger of the ankles is an indication 
rather of an excited and vivid 





The Height of Impudence ! 
We have had rare occasions for commend- 
ing the discrimination or wisdom of the Aus- 
trian adventurer, and his wet-nurse, Marshal 
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to the task of effecting a peace! Instead of 
which, he appeared at the head of a superior 
force before Gen. Taylor, at Buena Vista, where 
he was ignominiously beaten. Yet, we believe 
that Gen. Santa Ana was in earnest when he 


‘prostrated himself at the feet of Maximilian, 


an’ avowed that the aim of his life and the 
height of his ambition was the establishment of 
& monarchy in Mexico, with a prince of one of 
the royal houses of Europe on the throne.. In 
the whole of his public career, tortuous, con- 
tradictory and crowded with political tergiversa- 
tion and chicane, there is only one consistent 
purpose—we cannot dignify it as a principle— 
apparent : and that is the establishment of a 
monarchy in Mexico. 

Of Republicanism, Santa Ana never had 
the slightest infusion or remotest conception. 
The pomp and glitter of courts, and ambition 
of irresponsible power, absorbed his soul, and 
even when the so-called head of the républic, 
his adminstration, in all its circumstances, was 
only a servile copy of that of the Viceroys. 

There is something exceptionally consistent 
in the fact that in 1854 he sdaght to unite all 
the Spanish American States, under the 
protection (heaven forefend!) of Spain, and 
ultimately organize a great Latin empire in 
America, as a counterpoise to Republicanism 
and the Anglo Saxons. Napoleon only echoed 
Santa Ana in his clap-trap expression of 
** Latin race.” How this man labored and in- 
trigued to effect his ly'and, as we may add, 
absurd purpose, few Know outside the circle 
intimate with American politics. He failed 
then in his plans of monarchy, as he will fail 
now in his hypocritical attempts to gain power in 
Mexico by professing to be what a whole life has 
shown him not to be—that is to say, if we may 
deduce any settled purpose.from the history 
of a life so erratic, and marked by so con- 
spicuous a disregard of political integrity and 
true statesmanship. 

The recent manifesto of Gen. Santa Ana 
against Maximilian is only the inspiration of 
pique,. and an impotent attempt at revenge. 
His affectation of attachment to liberal 
principles is the very height of impudence ! 








The Science of Pictorial Journalism. 


We very seldom, as our readers well know, 
dwell upon our exertions to produce the best 
illustrated periodicals in the country, but the 
article we republish from the New York Hven- 
ing Post has an interest apart from the fact of 
its relating to our establishment. We give it 
as showing the enormous labor, perseverance, 
enterprise, tact and capital required to con- 
eeive and carry on a first-class Illustrated 
Newspaper, without any reference to the num- 
erous other serials which emanate from our 
office. It is evident this is the view taken of 
it by many of our contemporaries, who have 
republished the article in question, accompany- 
ing it with commendatory remarks, expressing 
surprise that no fewer than eleven illustrated 
publications should be issued from one estab- 
lishment. 








HOW SHALL WE SPEND OUR 
LEISURE HOURS? 


Tue old saw with which our spelling-books 
made us familiar, “ All work and no play makes Jack a 
dull boy,” contained a great deal of sound philosophy, 
and preserited a problem society has never solved to its 
entire satisfaction. The necessity of healthfu) and 


rooms and workshops of our large cities, is universally 
admitted; but a question has arisen as to what kinds of 
diversion we may allow without injury to character and 
morality. 
The out-door sports, such as boating, ball-playing, 
etc., 80 popular and beneficial, do not meet all the 
ts of the case, because there are vast num- 
bers to whom they are not accessible, and who, from 


laxation and companionship he must and will have.. It 
is a craving of his nature, and he would not be true to 
his best instincts if he repressed it. If he have refined 
tastes and sensitive feelings, he may be at # loss which 
way to turn. Attractions of some character, it is true, 
wili meet him on every side; the gilded saloon will offer 
him 8 welcome, and vicious hsants of every grade will 
throw their temptations in his way; but, as yet, he has 
no relish for such indulgences, and hastens from them 
in disgust. In the billiard-room or bowling-alley he 
find what he seeks; but he cannot enter these 
without compromising himself in the estimation of 
many good people, whose opinion he is unwilling 
to slight—not that ptsying billiards or tenp:ns is in itseli 

but a certain portion of society place a 
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that might pleasantly and profitably occupy the leisure 
hours, that now are either spent listlessly or injuriously. 

a movement in this direc- 
first of our public Denefactors, 


The man who will ina 
tion will prove oue of 





and do more to elevate the tone of morality and improve 
the physical condition of our citizens than any agency 
now in existence. 

Some of our prominent clergymen, who dare look things 
in the face, and who are willing to grapple with our social 
difficulties as they find them, we!l knowing that any 
valuable and permanent reform must begin at the bot- 
tom of the system, and not on its surface, have freely 
recommended what is sometimes termed “* Muscular 
Christianity,”’ or the full development of all our bodily 
capacities, as the best and most fitting preparation for 
any moral and spiritual reformation. They woud drive 
@ fine and fast horse, take a turn at the cue, bat a ball, 
etc., enjoy the exhilaration of the exercise most highly, 
and then go before their people and preach all the better 
for having been brought in close accord with their 
fellow-men. 

We would combine the amusements of which we 
speak with instruction; would have reading and lecture- 
rooms connected with our places of recreation; would 
render them as comfortable and attractive as possible. 
The children of evil are wiser in their generation than 
the children of light. Our bar-rooms and like places 
are fitted out most attractively, that the strauger may 
feel at home in them, and there is no reason why other 
resorts may not be established, where the attrac{\ons 
would be équal and the danger less. 

We must fight vice with some of its own weapons, 
and recognizing the great cravings of our being, must 
gratify them temperately or they will gratify themselves 
illicitly. That straight-laced feeling that would frown 
upon our recreations, because they are sometimes per- 
verted, mistakes entirely the whole theory and nature 
of reform. We t elevate the degraded strata of 
our society by preaching to them, but by showing 
them a better way than their own, and siding them in 
following it; and we cannot save our young men from 
ruin by simply denouncing evil, but by furnishing 
them with such diversions as will effectually overcome 
the desire of wrong-doing. What is right in ifaelf, we 
must render expedient in general estimation, and 
enlist on the side of virtue and manliness all those 
appliances that now give to evil so much power. 

It may be that, in doing so, we shall be compelled to 
modify and ‘change some of our present notions, and 
entertain wider and more liberal views, but it would be 
fer better to sacrifice our dogmas and creeds than, 
retaining them, rnin our friends. ; 











A Wasitinoton correspondent, signing iimeekt 
“Clinton Harwood,” is aggrieved on account ot 
our republication of certain observations on “The 
Situation,” attributed to Gen, Grant, and not 
disclaimed by him. The opinions of so important 
& personage as Gen. Grant, are certainly of great 
interest to his countrymen and the world; and 
nothing can be more certain than that any criti- 
cism of Gen. Grant on the conduct and attitude 
of Gen. Lee, must be free from anything like per- 
sonal animosity or jealousy. Our correspondent 
will find few, besides himself, to regard the cold- 
blooded and negative Lee, as “the eminent rival 
and superior of Grant.” We suppose anybody 
may assume to be anybody’s rival, but the uratter 
of superiority is quite another question. 


Waar is a bale of cotton? is frequently asked, 
and the answer is not a simple one. Bales of cot- 
ton vary m their weight considerably, and the es- 
timate in pounds depends on the source whence it 
comes. Thus (says the Sociely of Arts Journal) 
the average weight of the Egyptian bales, the 
largest of all, is 492 Ibs. ; American,. 423 Ibs. ; 
Surat, 390 lbs. ; Smyrna, 350 lbs, ; Madras, 300 lbs ; 
Bengal, 300 Ibs. ; China, 240 lbs.; West Indian, 
180 lbs ; Brazilian, 160 Ibs. Now, the variable 
amount of a bale of cotton has often led to very 
erroneous estimates with regard to supply and 
stocks, and it is much to be regretted that some 
permanent decision on the matter should not, long 
before this, have been arrived at by those nations, 
the extent of whose commerce gives them, or ought 
to give them, a legitimate and preponderating in- 
fluence in settling trade customs. 


Tae coal-fields of the countries possessing coal 
will be recognized if we compare them by some 
simple unit of measure. Let this be 100 square 
miles. In this case, Russia will be represented by 
1; Spaiz, 2; anthracite fields of Pennsylvania, 4; 
Westphalia and Bohemia, 4; Belgium, 5; France, 
Rage cage pe: 10; British Provinces of 

ica. 17; British Islands, 40; Europe, 
75 ; Pennsylvania, 126 ; Appalachian coal-field, 556 : 
the entire coal-fields of tue United States, 2,200. 
Whichever way the foregoing figures are taken, 
they clearly represent the enormous coal-producing 
power of North America, 








Mz. Jerrenson Davis's medical attendant bas 
published an account of the State prisoner's ‘‘ Pris- 
on Life,” in which he gives us reports of many of 
the sayings of that personage. He reports that, 
alluding to some of the Southern leaders who had 





Grares IN CALIFORNIA.—A correspondent of 
the Tribune tells us that within a few years the 
vineyards of California will yield a greater valne 
than her mines. The latter give about $50,000,000 
annually. This prediction is to the effect that the 
grapes will rise to $150,000,000 in annual value. 
This writer gives an account of a vine growing 
near Santa Barbara, planted twenty-four years 
ago by Gen. Vallejo: 
“It measures over three 
been trained over an poate ts mwenpe bag tid fall 


expansion to its vigorous growth. In some favorable 
incredible as it may seem, it has 


seasons, been known 
to bear over 15,000 1b of grapes, and its yield is always 
large enough to give comfortable su ce to the 


bsisten: 
family in whose possession it has remained for a 
num of years.” 





THERE is an impression abroad that the gradv- 
ates of West Point, in the army of 1860, from the 





al 
st 
z 
el is 
: 
s/t 
s 
: 
lM 


ipo Hil be 
ne ibe 


ae eH nee 


ia es : cs 


a ae lla 


HE patie Hi HF 
! a : 


i i ae é 


He o 
as3f bist in 


s i i ut Hi ih i 


the i is 
HH 
ene 
tel Hy 


a Ha 


Repeat 








WEIGHT OF PEOPLE. 
what age does he attain his greatest weight? How 
much heavier are men than women? What would be 
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WHY DOES ITALY DESIRE VENICE? 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 
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THE LATE HON. MOSES F. ODELL, OF BROOKLYN, N. ¥.—PHOT. BX WILLIAMSON, BROOKLYN. 
MOSES F. ODELL. | mind, and the end has proved that his judgment was 


dant. Of the number who have gone, few were more existed between Mr. Odell and President Lincoln. No 
| visitor at the White House was more welcome than Mr. 
Moses F. Odell was born in Tarrytown, N. Y., in 1818, Odell. He sought no political preferment at Mr. 
Dut his family soon afterward removing to this city, he Lincoln's hands. When Mr. Johnson succeeded to the 
received his education here. office of President, Mr. Odell was appointed Naval 
Barly in life he received an appointment in the Cus- Officer of the port of New York, which position he held 





valusble public servant, and for merit was promoted jn his social intercourse, Mr. Odell was known as a 
step was maie Assistant Collector, (hristian gentleman, who wok a lively interest in all 
which post he hekd during the adminstration of Presi- penevolent enterprises. He was especially partial to— 
dent Polk. Being a Democrat, when the Taylor admin- Sunday Schools, and while sotively engaged with public | 

duties, both here and at Washington, found time to 
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take part in their exercises. | 

ee oe ee ee aan At the late annual Sunday Schoo! parade, the dyin, | 
indispensable. man had himself carried to the window, so that he | 
look for the last time upon the little friends in | 
whose welfare he always found time to interest himself. | 
He had been prostrated with illness for some months, | 
ually 
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the business community of New York. Under the ad- 

ministration of Mr. Buchanan he held the post of HON. JAMES HUMPHREY. 

Public Appraiser in this city. We give this week the portrait of another 
When the war broke out Mr. Odell warmly supported ' prominent man who has fallen a prey to the great 


the policy of the Government. When others of his destroyer in the full vigor of his days. The Hon, 
own party 
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audience, will find themselves ushered into the Presi 
dent’s private office—a sketch of which we present on 
this page. 

There is nothing remarkable about this apartment, 
so far as its size, furniture, etc., are concerned; but if 
we could illustrate the aspirations, the hopes, the am- 
bitions, and all the varied feelings that have been carried 
into it by the multitudes who have gone there to solicit 
favors, we would furnish « picture of surpassing in- 
terest. 

Adjoining the office is the Library, a still mrore pri 
vate apartment, to which bat few gain access. Here is 
the desk of the private secretary, and here the Presi 
dent confers with those whose business is sufficiently 
important to demand especial condideration. The col- 
lection of books is not very large, but well selected, con. 
taining such works a¢ are suitable for consultation. 
There is not much ornamentation in thie room, though 
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THE LATE HON. JAMES HUMPHREY, OF BROOKLYN, N. ¥.—PHOT. BY WILAJAMSON, BROOKLYN. 


didate, and was elected by a handsome majority. He 
was regarded asa most useful and hard-working man in 
Congress. He was a good scholar, s genial companion 
and amiable gentleman. Mr. Humphrey wasa member 
of the Church of the Pilgrims, of which the Rev. Dr. 
Storrs is pastor. 





THE PRESIDENT’S OFFICE AND 
LIGRARY. 


Warez in a certain sense the President be- 
longs to the people, and is their servant, he is not 
always accessible to every person whose interest or 
curiosity might prompt him to seek an interview with 
the chief of the nation. He may or may not deny him- 
self to visitors; and those who are favored with an 
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THE PRPGIDERT'S LIBBABX AT THE WHITE HOUSE, WASHINGTON, D. ©. 


the walls are graced with portraits of Mr. Lincoln, Gen. 
Grant, and others; and on the mantel and other places, 
are various articles and curiosities, that. from time to 
time, have been presented to the President. 

The Library is a pleasant, cheerful room, overlookiug 
| the Potomac and a considerable region beyond, and 
those who have never seen it can form a correct idea of 
ite appearance from the illustration. 








HON. LEWIS CASS. 


Ayoruer of the prominent men of our coun- 
try has passed away at a ripe old age, leaving a re- 
cord of no mean pretensions. 

Gen. Cass died in Detroit on the 17th ult., at the almost 
patriarchal age of eighty-four. He was born in Exeter 
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PRESIDENT JOHNSON’S PRIVATE OFFICE, AT THE WHITE HOUSE, WASBINGTON, D. C.—FROM A SKETCH BY C. E, H. BONWILL. - 


N. H., and educated in part at the Academy of that place. 
His father bore a commission in the revolutionary army, 
and was present at the battles of Bunker Hill, Saratoga, 
Princeton and Germantown. He remsined in thearmy 
for a number of years after the war, and resigned in 
1801, when he removed to Ohio. Here young Lewis 
commenced the study of law, and was admitted to the 
bar in 1802, and immediately commenced practice with 
marked success. His political life commenced in 1806 
with his election to the Legislature of Ohio, when the 
schemes of Aaron Burr began to culminate in open 
treason. 

Mr. Cass was one of the committee to which the 
matter was referred, and drafted the law that enabled the 
local authorities to arrest the men engaged in the plot, 
while on their way down the river. 

In 1812 he volunteered his services in the force which 
was called out to join thearmy under General Hull, and 
marched to Dayton, where he was elected Colonel of the 
Third Regiment of Ohio Volunteers. He.was the first 
man, with his detachment, to invade Canada. Being 
promoted to a Brigadier-General, he joined Gen. Harri- 
son, and was present in thé pursuit of Proctor. After 
the campaign terminated, Gen. Case was left in command 
of Michigan, and soon after he was appoiuted Civil Gov- 
ernor of the Territory, and from this time Detroit be- 
came his permanent residence. In 1831 Mr. Cass was 
appointed Secretary of War by President Jackson, which 
position he held some five years, when he resigned on 
account of ill health, much to the regret of Gen. Jackson, 
who tendered him the mission to France, where he 
added to his fame by adjusting some complicated ques- 
tions that for some time had disturbed our diplomatic 
intercourse with that country. His celebrated protest 
against the “‘Quintuple Treaty,” which provided for the 
indiscriminate right of search on the high seas, had the 
effect of preventing the final ratification of that treaty by 
France, and thus rendered its provisions inoperative. 
On his retarn to the United States, he was put in nomi- 
nation for the Presidency, receiving a large number of 
votes at the Convention, which finally fixed upon Mr. 
Polk. In 1845 he was elected to the Senate of the United 
States, which place he resigned on hie nomination to 
the Presidency in 1848. When Mr. Buchanan came into 
office, Mr. Cass was appointed Secretary of State, and 
continued in that capacity until 1860, when he resigned 
in disgust at the lack of energy displayed by the Presi- 


dent, retiring to Detroit, where he has ever since re-' 


mained. Gen. Cass was possessed of great wealth, having 
purchased a large amount of real estate when he first 
went to Detroit, which has since become immensely 
valuable. In manners be was simple, and in his inter- 
course with society frank and affable. He was remark. 
ably temperate in his habits, and doubtless owed his 
long years and good health to this tact. His private 
character was above reproach, while, as a statesman, he 
ranked among the first in our country. 





THE MORGUE. 


Ovr authorities have supplied a want long 
felt, by opening a Morgue, or receptasle for the unknown 
dead, and those who are killed by accident, and are sub 
ject to the Coroner’s ccntrol. On our front page there 
is a view of the building itself, and also of the visitors’- 
room, and the room in which the bodies of the dead are 
placed for recognition. The Morgue is in charge of the 
Medical Board of Bellevue Hospital, and is modeled 
after La Morgue of Paris. 

The principal room is a large square apartment, well 
lighted trom two sides, having stone walls, and a tile 
floor, some three fvet beneath the ground level. On 
one side are arranged four marble slabs, or sloping 
tables, elevated about three feet from the floor, upon 
which the corpses, dressed simply in underclothes, are 
intended to be placed. Four pendent india-rubber 
water-pipes, descending from the ceiling above these 
tables, keep up a constant flow of water upon the bodies 
beneath, preserving and disinfecting them. Upcn hooks 
‘overhead, immediately in rear of the tables, the outer 


spection, they can be admitted, on making proper appli- 
cation, into the inner room. Next the ceiling, above 
the door of communication between the two rooms, s 
patent lamp, over which is a flue leading to a chimney, 
willbe kept burring day and night, and is warranted 
by its inventor to completely disinfect both apartments 
by creating a draft and carrying out the foul air. 


A glass partition shuts off the tables from the rest of 
rt t, and pr ts the escape of any odor that 
may arise. A glass partition likewise divides the visi- 





They will then be done up in packages and put away 


Ta 


THE MANUFACTURE OF TWIST 
TOBACCO. 


Tue lovers of the weed have probably no 
idea of the various manipulations necessary to produce 
the article suited to their tastes. After the growth of 
the plant and its preparation for market, an expensive 
and tedious process, the manufacturer takes it in hand, 
and subjects it to such manipulations as fit it for the 


| consumer’s use. After the leaves are stripped from the 
| Stalks, they are tied in small parcels, and usually packed 


in hogsheads on the plantation. The first process in 


| the factory is the careful separation, leaf by leaf, of the 
| parcels as they are taken from the hogsheads for the 


purpose of securing uniformity of color and quality. 
process is called sorting the leaf, and is periormed 


for preservation. | by boys and girls. In the right of our sketch we bave 
An exact record of the number of bodies received, | shown the original pressed mass, as it appears when 
the circumstances attending death, and the disposition | the hogshead is removed, and likewise 4 pile of leaves 
made of them, will be kept, and always be open for the | that have been assorted. The tobacco, being carefully 
inspection of parties interested. The Morgue is under | separated and assorted, is put into a large vat, and 
the charge of Mr. John H. Manahan, the gentlemanly | steamed to render it pliable and uniform in quality, 
Warden of Bellevue Hospital, who will afford every | after which it is moistened with a decoction of liquorice, 





facility to all classes concerning friends whom they may 
miss, and hope to identify. 





sugar and other ingredients, that improve the flavor 
and increase the value of the lower grades. The 


THE LATE GENEBAI LEWIS CASS, 


best quality of the article is not subjected to this 
sweetening process, and the planters and old Virginia 
gentlemen would scorn anything but the pure leaf, 
regarding the use of a flavored plug as an evidence of 
8 depraved taste. 

After the tobacco has been thus prepared, it is passed 
to the stemming and twisting-room. Here the stem is 
quickly and dexterously removed, and the leaves are 
then formed into rolls, resembling large cigars. The 
manipulation of the rolls requires more labor and skill 
than any other part of the manufacture, and none but 
the most experienced workmen are thus employed. 
Each hand is expected to roil from a hundred to one 
hundred and twenty pounds per day, and he receives 
extra pay forall he pute up in addition to his allotted 
task. Good workmen often make fair wages by their 
| extra labor. When the rolls have been made, they are 
| placed in the pots and pressed. After pressing, the 
twist is conveyed to the sweat-room, and placed in rows 
| on shelves, where it undergoes a moistening process. 
It is there dried by artificial heat, after which it is ready 
tor packing, which is done in cases resembling cheese- 
boxes, with the exception of being higher and larger. 
The packing is done very carefully, each layer contain- 
ing the same number of pieces. 

The process of making the common plug varies but 
little, and is as follows: The rolls are laid on an iron 
frame, divided into grooves by thin strips of metal, like 
a grating, each groove having the size of the plug that 
is to be formed. Over this frame, containing the rolls, 
another one of wood, so constructed as to fit into the 
grooves, is placed. Several frames thus arranged, with 
sheets of sheet-zinc o r iron between them, are then put 
into a strong iron box or pot, and 








| negroes, and they have a habit, which bas descended 


ing to the high tax 
in operation at the 
time, of which Mr. Geo. A. Burks is the pro- 
Our illustration gives a view of the different 
the process, and will convey a clear idea of the 
in which the weed is prepared for use. 
sketches, showing the process of manufactur- 
tobacco, are from the penci] of one of our corps of 
Artists, now traveling in the South and obtaining 
material tor future illustrations. 
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Enoutsn AND American Rarinoaps.—For the 
ten years 1855-64, the average cost of operating the 
railroads ef Great Britain, was $6,225 per mile, and the 


same period, were $9,207 per mile, and the average 


cost of $5,678. We thus have in the one 
case an profit of 52 per cent., and in the other 
| of 87 per cent. The United m has one mile of 


| railroad to every 11°5 square of territory; New 
| York one to every 169 square miles. But New 
York has a far i - oe 
track in to popularion. - 
dom has 344 inhabitants to the square mile; New ¥ . 
The cost per mile ot the English roeds has been 
three times greater than the cost of our own. 
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O’ER THE BONRY BRINE. 
BY HAROLD HENGE. 


. Ex! but thy passion is 
Rarely barbaric, 

Maiden, whose fashion is 
Greek as Alario. 

Saintly the Southern Cross 
Shines through the lattice, 





MY NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOR. 


I mave not forgotten my dear mother’s early 
lessons of wisdom when I was a little child at her 


neighbors.” But since I have grown older, and I 
somewhat , [do not consider the admeni- 
what I thought it did when 
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pearance, with a keen black eye, and her voice 
was loud and shrill Mr. Smith was a meek, 
patient-looking man. He had a stoop with his 
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that man, just 
it had not been for (Susie, hold your tongue 
this minute, I say!) 1 make it s point to pay 
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I often tell Mr. Smith I don’t see the need 
him, for if them that preaches did as well as he, 
they'd be better off without their 

they are now with it. (Children, stop I say—you'll 
drive me crazy!) There’s J now. I tell 
him not to let the other boys tread on him. 
What if he can’t go to school? He knows five 
times as much as Bill Shearer, whose father is as 
rich as Cresus, and has sent him to the academy 
these three years. No, Joseph, do you hear me ?— 
tell the boys you don’t want their pity. They're 
just imposing on you because you're poor and 
sick. Keep stiff upper lip, and by-and-by, 
maybe, you'll be at the head of the heap after all. 
Do be neighborly, Mrs. Morris,” she said, as I rose 
to leave, in the midst of a long account of her 
old home and neighbors. 

“* What’s the use, I say to Mr. Smith, of neigh- 
bors, if we don’t use them. I make it a point 
always to be neighborly, and now, if there’s 
Sagens © Go eels Cad you wen jue) oral 


inquiry, “‘How I would be after 
I only replied : 
and sociable.” 
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diction, or help fearing that in the end it might 
Ss sese oeccnte Mrs, Smith returned 
all, socbmpanied by two of the children, ani 
most of the others were over before she left, 
Their curiosity knew no bounds. Not a room was 


i 
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her crazy, then flattering 


by repeating their little sayings, as if they were 
indeed. Ni 


dipper of water, anything she could lay hands on, 
was sent after them sans ceremonie. The scream- 
ing of the children would bring out the mother, 
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as she stood at her door. 
boys who were at work in the yard, 
Sears, a young relative and member of our 
, watched her attentively for some time. 
black bair hung about her face, loose and dis. 





heveled ; her with great 
effect, as she laid down the rules of proceeding, her 
manner and tone of voice indicating the highest 
excitement, “I declare,” said the young man, as 
he turned away from the sight, “I never look at 
her without thinking of a hyena /” 

The second boy, Frank, was so active, that Mr. 
Morris often employed him to do odd jobs at ‘‘ The 
Works,” Having occasion at one time to send in 
haste for some tools, he told Frank to go for them, 
and ask the merchant to make a charge for them 
to him. This was the beginning of Frank's fall. 
Finding that what he wanted could be so easily 
obtained, he commenced a system of buying and 


than | charging to Mr. Morris, which he adroitly kept up 


for some time. At length, we were about to give 
& party, and for Frank this was a rare chance, At 
one store he purchased a cheese, at another, 
crackers, and still at another, nuta and candies, 
all upoa the strength of Mr. Morris’s party! Sus- 


Mr. Morris will have a halter round your neck for 

or send to State prison for life! Poor 
boy! I don’t after all, you knew where 
the harm was ; 


a hundred times never to tell alie? Your father 
will whip you within an inch of your life |” 
berating him in this fashion for a time, she broke 
into hysterical sobs, wringing her hands and call- 
ing herself the most miserable of all beings on the 
face of the earth. Frank, now thoroughly alarmed, 
made his way to the depot. With tears, he told 
a sad story of his poor mother, sick and dying ina 
distant city, and that she longed to see him once 
more. The kind conductor took him on board, 
with a promise to help him through ———. Early 
the next morning, Mrs. Smith came over with her 
baby in her arms. She had started Mr. Smith late 
in the evening in pursuit of Frank. She had 
walked the house all night, she said, and could 
bear it no longer. She was going herself to find 


; | her dear lost boy. Would we look after the chil- 


dren at home? Joseph could take care of them, 
if now and then we would see that no harm came 
to them. She had told them to be good and make 
usnotrouble. Here wasadilemma! I knew well 
enough there was not much in the house to eat ; 
Besides, it was a mid-winter, and the ehildren 
might burn the house down in to take care 
of themselves. What should be done? Mr. Morris 
proposed that I should ask the children to take 
dinner with us, and at night he would go over and 
watch with them. To sleep in their 

would be quite out of the question. It was with 
something of the martyr spirit that we entered 
upon the prospect before us. However, the chil- 
dren, for once, did nobly. A terror had come over 
them on account of Frank, which awed them into 
submissive obedience to all our wishes. When 
Bridget brought in the dessert for dinner, a favor- 
ite pudding upon which she prided herself, there 
were no plates for the children. “There wasn’t 
crame enough to make puddin’ for the childers,” 
she said. The next night, Mrs. Smith came home, 
and, sure enough, Frank was with her. She wasin 
raptures that she had found her lost boy 

The people that he was with, she eaid, conldn’t 
bear to have him come away. They wanted him 
to live with them always; but she couldn’t think 
of that, she’d be so miserable without him. He 
had promised to be a very good boy, and never do 
anything wrong again. She didn’t think he would. 
He was a child that didn’t know better. 

One morning soon after this, the omnibus 
stopped at Mrs. Smith’s door, and a fair young 
girl alighted. She proved to be a niece of Mr. 
Smith, from a distant part of the country. She 
had not seen her uncle for years, and never before 
any of his family. 

“Well, well,” said Bridget, “I pity her; it 
makes me think of what 1s said about lambs 
among wolves. An’ shure, she'll not stay there 


jong. 
But she did-stay, and, like David's harp, her 
presence had’ magic power over the evil spirit to 
drive it away. was very lovely in appearance, 

oun@ed by her friends, seemed like some 
nsplanted to the bleak regions of 
ds were always low and sweet, 
with love, the children never 
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‘then without thinking of those 
t “Peace I leave with you; my 
you.” Burely that peace was in 
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covered or excused its defects. I cannot tell how 


. | it was, but a wondrous change came over the 


entire household. The influence was like the dew 
upon the tender herb, noiseless but all-pervading. 
Not only in Mrs. Smith’s family, but to heir next- 
door neighbors, Mary was an angel of love. 

In the transparent light of her example I could 





better discover the incongruities of my own 
Many humiliating lessons she gave me in regard 
to the management of my own family, as well as 
the manner of intercourse with my neighbors, 
though never a word upon these subjects passed 
her lips. Bridget would sit by the window and 
watch her, as she told stories tc the children under 
the shade of a tree, or joined in their sports with 
all the delight of the youngest among them. Now 
and then she would wipe her eyes with the corner ~ 
of her apron, till at last, breaking down in a con- 
vulsive sob, she would exclaim : 

“Ah me,ah me! I’m so bad. It’s no for the 
like of Bridget to be swate and good as Mary.” 
Poor Bridget! I think she need not despair. 
More than once afterward I saw her giving an 
apple or doughnut to the children; and when 
Susie was very sick, she watched with her many a 
night, carrying her in her great strong arms more 


busy herself about her work. Is she not in a fgir 
—————see 
a » 

But Mary’s visit came to an end, and the family 


: 
| 
| 
: 


transferred much of the warm love they had 
upon her to their father. So far from 
the management of them to their 
he had before, he took his proper 
and assumed the responsibilities which the 
relation ever had imposed. Frank went on from 
bad to worse; the last I heard of him he had 
been arrested for stealing a horse and sleigh from 
@ church door, during service, on the Sabbath, and 
had in prospect a term of service in the State 
prison, 


The coat of mail in which our friend Harry had 

entrenched himself in regard to our neighbors, 
had one vulnerable point, and, if I mistake not, 
Oupid’s dart discovered it, I suspect ho will soon 
be asking for leave of absence from business a 
and that when he returns it will not be 
Bridget, still blunt and outspoken, though 
now allowing her temper to obtain the 
declares that Mary will have to say to 
, what a shrewd Irishman did in the old 
country to the girl of his choice : 

“But I,” said the humble girl, ‘once had s 
relative hung.” 

“ Ah,” was the lover’s reply, “‘I don’t know as I 
ever had « relative hung; but I have some that 
ought to be !” 

“ There is a moral to every human tale.” 


i 


iF 


it 


the finger and scornful curl of the lip, the eye 
that darts forth flames of fire, while, with a shrill 
scream she inquires : ““ What hast thou to do with 
peace? Had Zimri peace, who slew his master ?” 
Nevertheless, I will say, Requiescat in pace. 
“Think gently of the erring one; oh, do not forget, 
However darkly-stained by sin, he is thy brother yet; 
Heir of the self-same heritage, child of the self-same 


God, 
He hath but stumbled in the path thou hast in weakness 
trod. ( 


Forget not thou bast often sinned, and sinful yet may be; 
Deal gently with the erring one, as God hath dealt with 
thee.” 


= 
A FUNNY DOC STORY. 
em! 





the narrow , one by one, as their names were 
called. WN ty is the mother of invention. The 
drummers unscrewed their drums, and the best dogs of 
the regiment concealed in them, when they were 
at in. When regiments embark no niusic 
is played, but on this occasion the Colonel 
that there be some. He ordered the trumpets 
and drums to take the head of the column and top aya 








one 
ing was heard, the drum was unecrewed and the dog 
Foutou, who ae t throeels ol the roll bases 
a D 

aetbet the Zousves sdore Toatou, * He 
his entrée Paris at their head. 

Wuen Sir Thomas More was Lord Ohan- 
cellor in the reign of Henry VIII., he ordered a gentle- 


had wronged. The tlemman said Than Sea ome 
wi geu 2 

lordship will grant me a day w pay it.” “1 will 
grant your motion,” ptr & Ceanenioe; “ Monday 
next is St. Barnabas Day, which is the longest day in 
the year; it to the widow that day, or I will commi! 
you to the Fleet Prison,” 

















Jour 7, 1866.) 


FRANK LESLIF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


247 








‘THEY SHALL RETURN. 
Barak, break upon my breaking heart, O Sea, 
My woetul beart, that beats upon thy shore, 
break and crumble, to depart with thee, 
My freighted sballops that return no more. 
Ne , saith Time’s monotone, 
Nay, saith Time’s rolling drone, 
Bear thou thy sorrow still, 
Whether for good or ill: 
They shall return, 


Roar, roar upon my rueful heart, O Sea, 
My rueful heart, that groans upon thy shore, 
Fain to forget, and to depart with thee, 
Like my lost shallops, to return no more. 
Nay, saith Time’s monetone, 
Nay, saith Time’s dreary drone, 
Wait thou thy Maker’s qill, 
Whether for good or ill : 
They shall return. 


Wait, wait upon my woeful heart, O Sea, 
My writhing heart, that may not me _ flee, 
dearegt hopes shall not depart wi' ee: 
eniaiee-aies up mine own, O Sea! 
. Nay, saith Time’s m 
Nay, saith Time’s w drone, 
Wait thou His day, until, 
Whether for good or ill : 
They shall return, 








META... 


Feanxcrs Dunpar lay in the shadows of the great 
maples, watching the little figure wending its 
way across the ficld. It came nearer, and closing 
the book he had been reading, he half raised him- 
self from his recumbent position to get a better 
view of her. 

Short brown curls gave a piquant expression to 
the fresh, sparkling face, whose red lips softly 
caroled little snatches of song ; while one round, 
dimpled arm and hand curved themselves upward, 
and balanced on the curly head a shining tin pail 
filled with sparkling water fram the spring below. 

He knew that she was a sort of upper-servant’ 
in Squire Oldfield’s family, where she had been 
brought up from a little girl, being himself be- 
trothed to Margaret Oldfield, the squire’s only 
daughter; he knew, too, that his admiration for 
the artless little Meta was wrong, very wrong, 
and stately Margaret would open wide her proud 
black eyes did she even dream of it. At the 
thought he darted a stealthy, searching look to- 
wara the windows of the great white bouse that 
overlooked the tall trees in whose shadow he lay 

as he called out : 

‘Come here, Meta; I must have a drink of that 
nice fresh water.” ‘ 

She turned at the sound of his voice, and the 
blushes came and went as she advanced shyly 
toward him, and with a quick, grsceful move- 
ment, swung the pail downward, and placed it 
beside him. 


One more rapid glance toward the house, and 
his eyes looked admiringly into her own as he 


said, laughingly : 

“ Here is the water, Miss Meta, but how am I 
to drink it ?”” 

The blushes were yet more vivid as she mur- 
mured a half apology, and started off for the re- 
quired article, 

‘You need not take the trouble, little one ; I 
can find something here that will do just as well,” 
and drawing her back, he fashioned an odd-look- 
ing cup out of the hanging maple leaves, making 
comical efforts to procure a drink, for the sake of 
listening to the arch, rippling laugh that lighted 
up the nut-brown eyes and purled from between 
the parted lips at his repeated failures, 4 

She thought him very handsome as he stood 
there, his hair falling in clustering rings on his 
white forhead as he bent over the puil, bis blue 
eyes glancing every moment into hers with a 
merry affectation of dismay at his poor success. 
He at last assured her that he had had sufficient, 
and when she would have raised the pail to return 
to the house, he determined to brave even Mar- 
garet’s pride, and carry it himself; fer he had 
grown strangely careful of those little brown 
hands of late. 

But the girl had a finer and truer sense of their 
respective positions than himself; for she shrank 
from his out-stretcbed hand with a low-murmured, 
, Mr. Dunbar, I would rather carry 





He took no notice of the timid words, nor the 
questioning eyes raised to his, but lifted the pail 
from her hand without a word, wondering, as the 
sharp handle lined itself on his white aristocratic 
palm, how that little figure could support the 
heavy weiglt. 

She made no motion to follow him, but stood 
still and silent; returning to her side, he said, 
looking down into her face: 

“Meta, why do you not wish me to carry it? 
Are you afraid that I will ‘do too much for you? 
If so, see! I will take my payment now;” and 
bending down, he pressed a daring kiss on her 
lips. 

She drew her little figure up prondly, and the 
look of scorn she bent upon him was worthy of 
even the squire’s stately danghter, as she moved 
away, leaving the mortified young man standing 
there, more humiliated by that silent rebuke than 
he could have been by the most passionate ex- 
pressions of anger. He raised the pail and fol- 
lowed her, feeling that nothing would be too 
mortifying, if it would only assure her of lis 
heart-felt contrition. A colored domestic was the 
only personage that greeted him as he opened the 
kitchen-door, and he had the full benefit of ber 
surprised glances as he deposited bis burden with- 
ont a word. A half hour afterward he saw Meta 
pass the door, and though he felt assured that 
she must know of his close vicinity, she did not 
even deign to glance toward him. ; 

As he sat there, almost hating bimeclf for his 


blind folly, a white arm stole round his neck, and 
Margaret Oldfield’s love-lit face looked into his 
own. He pressed a tender kiss on her fair brows 
and drew her to a seat beside him, Sitting there 
in the summer twilight, with Margaret’s hand 
clasped in his and Margaret’s eyes looking into 
his own, he forgot his interest in the little girl 
who had so unexpectedly resented bis audacity. 
He had met Margaret in the city the year pre- 
vious, and charmed by her grace and beauty, he 


ing the assurance of her love, he had followed 
her to her country home to gain the sanction of 
her father. The squire, who placed entire con- 
fidence in his daughter’s judgment, and who was 
from the first prepossessed in her lover's favor, 


jugate his will to another, even 
though that other was the woman whom he had 
asked to be his wife. 

In the days of estrangement Margaret would 
realize with heart that her disposition was 
totally unfitied to mate with his; he needed a 
gentle, yielding wife, who would rely on his judg- 
ment unquestioningly, and such she could never 
be. Buta loving reconciliation would banish all 
such t misgivings ; and every week saw 
# couple of its daye spent by Francis at the squire’s 
old farm-house, where pretty Meta, with her 
bright, winning face, always crossed his path. 

Since that little episode in the maple grove 
Meta had avoided him, and he missed her bright 
face even more than he cared to acknowledge to 
himself. 

It was then that Margaret’s cause suffered 
most; for in his anxiety to express his sorrow 
and implore her forgiveness for his fault, Meta 
was almost constantly in his thoughts, and it 
irritated him to see bow persistently she shunned 
him. But he wonld not be deceived by her seem- 
ing coldness ; for he could not blind himself to 
the deepening flush in the rosy cheek, as she 
caught his eyes fixed earnestly upon her, nor fail 
to catch the trembling light in her own, as they 
met his for one brief instant, reading the interest 
he had created far better than she did herself; 
and in the exultation of the thought, he, wealthy 
and high-born, realized that the squire’s brown- 
eyed little servant-maid held a place in his heart 
that the squire’s beautiful daughter had never 
filled. 


With an ardent, impulsive temperament, he was 
thoroughly selfish ; and stifling all manly plead- 
ings for the fair girl whom he had wooed and won, 
he determined to. disregard the sneers of his 
— relatives, and win little Meta for his 


The opportunity he had so long sought at last 
presented itself. He came face to face with her as 
she was flying across the lawn, intercepting her 
quick passage as he placed himself directly in her 


path. 

** Meta,” he spoke low and hurriedly, “‘ there is 
somcthing I wish to say to you. Wait till your 
mistress has retired to-night, and then go to the 
willows, at the back of the house, and you will 
find me waiting for youthere. Will you promise?” 

He was looking at her with eyes that said not, 
‘Will you?” but, “You will;” and, like a bird 
charmed by a serpent, she stood trembling and 
uncertain, till his passionate reiteration compelled 
her assent. 

That night, when most of the old squire’s house- 
hold had sought their respective apartments, and 
unsuspecting Margaret, with a heart full of happi- 
ness, had parted from her lover ai the foot of the 
stairs, a little figure, wrapped in a large mantle, 
stole cautiously out of the back door, and glided 
swiftly and silently down the path that led to the 
foot of the old willow. She did not shrink when 
a tall figure came toward her out of the thick 
darkness, for the brave litile heart would not fear 
anything from Miss Margaret’s betrothed, who 
must be, like her, good and honorable. 

The pure, upturned face, with the light of the 
stars falling soft upon it, possessed, in its perfect 
trustfulness, a talisman that was its surest safe- 
guard ; and Francis Dunbar, with all his faults, 
would never have brought a blush of shame toa 
face like that. 

There was reassurance in the low tones that 
spoke her name, and tender respect in the voice 
that plead forgiveness for the past, and the little 
heart fluttered wildly as, taking her hand in both 
his, he asked her to be his wife. It was so sudden, 
so unexpected, she could not at first understand ; 
but when he drew her close to him, and looked 
down into her face, waiting for her answer, she did 
not think of Margaret or the great wrong she was 
doing her, but let her head rest just whero he 
had placed it, with a feeling of perfect happiness 
stealing over her. He had eaid he loved her, and 
that thought was sufficient to make her forget 
that she was nothing but Meta Gray, a poor little 
servant, and he one of fortune’s favorites, as far 
above her as society ever places wealth above 
poverty. But her love spanned the distance, im- 
meaésuralile as it seemed, and her first thought 
was not for.that, but for Margaret; and with a 
quick, frightened movement, she drew herself 
away. He quieted her with loving words, telling 
her how wrong it would be to marry one he did 
not love—arid Margaret would not wish it: she 
would readily give him up wi she saw how it 
was; and trusting little Meta in suffered her 
head to droop on his shoulder as she listened, 
thinking all the time how different must be her 
love from that of her young mistress: she would 
not want to give him up, not if fifty Miss Mar- 
yarets stood in the way; and she clung closer to 
him at the bare thought. 

A sudden flash of light gleamed across the path, 
and, looking up, they saw that it proceeded from 








“Oh, let me go!” Meta hurriedly exclaimed. 
“What if she should want me, and I not there!” 
and, breaking from his hold, she almost flew up 
the garden path. 

=> aun aS arinaneneine Seibel Retee, an, 
opening it softly, the two stood in , old- 
fashioned kitchen. They did not see the white, 
shrinking figure that, at the sound of the opening 
door, crouched, affrighted, intoashadowed recess ; 
so he drew her closely to him, murmuring, 


had solicited her to become his wite ; and obtain- tenderly 


“Give me my good-night kiss, Meta, before you 

go. You forgot that when you ran away so fast.” 

He bent his head, and she put her two arms 

sound his neck, Gpeng Man aep sows to hers, as 
w 3 

“You will not tire of me when I am your wife, 
Francis?”—love had so soon made the term 
familiar—‘ when you see how ignorant I am, and 
Miss Margaret so much above me ?” 

He saw her fear, and his tones throbbed with 
feeling as he answered : 

“Never, darling! You have a true, loving 
heart, that is more to me than learning. Be 
always as you are now, little Meta, and you will 
hold me forever.” 

The boon he yed was not denied him then, 
and her lips m a low good-night, as she 
stole softly away. He followed her a moment after, 
and when the ticking of the old clock was the only 
sound that broke the silence, another figure glided 
across the oaken floor, and reached its room just 
behind the others. 

Poor Margaret! The light revealed an ashen 
face as she sank powerless intoachair. Her head 
had ached badly ; she remembered seeing some 
camphor in the kitchen closet, and knowing just 
where to seek it, she had gone for it without a 
light, and in the quiet darkness had come upon a 
deeper, life-long pain. 

Ah, well! She had been dreaming a beautiful 
dream, and fate had showed her the awaken- 
ing. It was cruel; but better now than later. 
And the wretched girl bowed her head in anguish. 
That night, when the hours had sped far into the 
morning, and pretty Meta lay buried in happy, 
dreamful sleep, there was a noise of hurrying feet, 
and anxious faces flitted through the great house, 
for ite master was dying. 

Young Dr. Fredericks hastened over at the im- 
perative summons, to find a score of frightened 
watchers gathered round the old squire’s bedside. 
At the first entrance of the physician, he desired 
that all should leave the room save his daughter 
and Francis. 

** Doctor, I know that I have but a little while 
to live;” and the feeble eyes searched the phy- 
sician’s shadowed face, and then rested, with a 
look of fond affection, on the kneeling figure of 
his daughter. ‘‘ My child, tell Meta I wish to see 
her ; what I have to say is for her as well.” 

The pallid face was lifted as Margaret rose to 
do her father’s bidding. 

She stood at Meta’s door, waiting for her to 


A frightened voice had answered the sharp call, 
and Meta, with clothes loosely thrown on and a 
startled look in her brown eyes, stood in the open 
door-way. She shrank back guiltily when she 
saw Margaret’s pale face confronting her ; for in 
her half-awakened state she i that 
Francis had told her all, and that she had now 
come to upbraid her. 

Margaret read something of her thoughts, and 
despite her deep pain, she looked scornfully down 
on the timid, shrinking girl that followed in her 

A moment more, and Margaret knelt 
in her old place, the withered hand on the 
head of his motherless, ahd soon to be fatherless, 
child ; and little Meta, left alone, standing in the 
furthest corner of the room, half-blinded by the 
light and the unexpected scene, where nothing 
seemed familiar. 

The old squire’s voice, cheated into momentary 
strength, rose clear and distinct : 

“TI need not speak of the years of my life, made 
wretched through one base act of the past. I 
need only tell of one innocent girl dishonored, 


.& happy home made wretched, and you know my 


crime. Yonder poor girl has been a living re- 
minder of that one fatal misstep. I speak of this, 
80 that you may know her even at this late day as 
my child. Margaret,” and his hand strayed 
tenderly over the bowed head, “forgive your 
poor father for the weakness that has kept back 
this confession till the last moment, leaving you 
to bar the disgrace alone, when he is at rest for 
ever. I know you are good and upright, my 
daughter, and I trust tc you to see that she 
shares the fortune I leave to both.” 

Thus far Francis had been a silent listener ; but 
roused into anger by the squire’s devoted love for 
one child, that refused to speak a single kindly 
word of sympathy to the one he had brought to a 
life of shame, he could no longer control his 
feelings ; and, without a thought of the shock his 
words might produce, the rash, impulsive young 
man strode across the room, and t one arm 
around the shrinking figure of Mota, he hotly 
exclaimed : 

“You have denied her a place in your afféc- 
tions, and your fortune she does not need. I love 
her, and shall make her my wife, giving her an 
honorable name, and helping her to bear the 
shame you have heaped upon her.” 

The old squire raised himself with an expiring 
effort, and glaring wildly upon the two, he 
shrieked out : 

“My child! my Margaret! thou, too, art for- 
saken. God forgive me!” and falling back with a 
low moan, he was dead. 

The first streaks of approaching dawn came 
dimly into that solemn room, falling with a sickly 
light on the pale, stiffened form of an old man 
and the kneeling figure of a young girl, crushed 
and heart-broken beneath the weight of a double 
woe, 

Verily “the sins of the father shall be visited 





Margaret’s chamber. 


upon the children,” 


PLL CALL TO-MORROW. 


Tr is never quite safe to be churlish or im- 
Polite, A Boston manufacturer once lost some exten 
sive orders from Russia by want of attention to visitors; 
and the following incident, said to be literally true, is 
told of a Philadelphia trader, who subjected himself to 
great mortification by impoliteness to Washington 
Irving. He had been much annoyed by many idle calls, 
and became a little crusty. 

About this time the owner was one day standing in 
his door, when up came a rough-looking man, in a well 
bundled overcoat, wearing coarse, unpolished boots, 
siete in his hand a whip, who thus accosted 
Sean me Are you the owner of this establish- 
ment ?”’ 

“Well, Iam,” replied the other, with a look which 
seemed to say, “now you want to try it, don’t you?” 


“ Bave you any fine for sale ?”* inquired the 
a , apparently not the boorishness of the 

“ Well, I have.” 

“ At what _ 

“ Rather Fe ’ 

“Ah! yes? I look at them ?” 

“You can do as you please, . They are in 

The stranger bowed politely, and passed in, examined 
the vehicles for a few pod mee gt ferry 

“There is one, I think, answer purpose,” 

toward ene; “what is the price?” 

“Two hundred dollars,” 

oe ene 

oe ‘es.”” 


“ Weill, siz, I will call and give you my decision to- 
And the stranger walked aeray. 
replied iis conor tun tee fivens tk Bann 
owner, na . 80 
stranger heard him; but he on his way, no 
menced whistling. = 
The next day came, and with it the also. 
“T have come, according to promise,’’ he. 
“I see you have, sir,” the owner, s little 


ed. 
“I will take the carriage, sir,” and to astonish- 
ment of the other, he pulled out om old won an een 
bills, and deliberately counted out two hundred 


wi 


“I suppose you would like a receipt?’ said he to the 


r. 
“It may be as well.” 
“Yes, sir; what name ?”* 


marl aad too alee 
o ” e ‘ 
ent, “did T undesotend peas ne, beck with 








ON excuse. friend ” Irving T1 
better than you took me for. You did , ‘ehir® 
and having at succeeded in his : 
amid a host of apologies, he bade the 
carriage-maker » lett to the 
that he had for 's cabmen the man whoes tof 
genius bad commanded the admiration of the world. 
friend who related the asserted that it 
Tp doubtises proved oleae ta Ei ee himesll. 
by their dreas. : 
Onz Gaires or Wiser THan An- 
vainest of Arabian s, was conversing familiarty 


Se am engsreing generation is wiser than another 
“The ite of knowledge is 

replied the Oat ge is certainly increased,’* 
“True my .”’ replied Fazelli; “but 

is not wisdom. Wisdom ts out the roed to kee 

ness and virtue; nowlslge fs caty an serene 


with either wisdom, virtue, happiness, the only 
‘oles et tine pursuit of a wise man. know- 

of things has certainly increased; but, O King, 
remember. that wisdom is always the same—as much so 
as the Great Power by whom it is dispensed. Thou 
the earth, and the Sm tan tag Sie bee ae 

; but of 

organization, thy soul, hs 


| 
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our , to 
children of Israel all 
yn I the French — ad before evening, 
6 articles were purchased chose 
demand for them.” — " 


Tue name Milicent means a “violent striker.” 

The first syllable of the word is the same as our wor.) 

mill (a fight), mi/ice (militia); Latin, miles (a solilier); ola 

Norse, me/ia. The words mail and mau/ belong to the 

same family. The last syliable, cent, is the Teutonic sent; 

High German, sind (violent, vehement); so that the two 
fighter. 





words signify a violent miller or —iD 
fact, an 
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LYNCHBURG, VA.-From Sketches by Our Special Artist. Jas. E. Taylor. 
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_ DARKNESS. 
BY MERTELE CONO. 


Nor a star hangs out in silence, 
Guiding us to-night ; 

O’er the wild and cruel ocean 
Gleams no beacon light ; 

Close and threatening howl the surges, 

Singing melancholy dirges, 

Death’s pale hand our frail bark urges 
O’er the breakers white. 


Larboard foam Temptation’s billows 
Howling from the shore, 


Cold and gray the heavens o’er us, 

And the melancholy chorus 

Of the storm that howls before us 
Mingles with the roar. 


Soon for us the wailing night wind 
May be sighing, too, 

And the billows kiss our faces, 
Staring dumbly through. 

Will no ear of mercy hear us? 


Still Death’s hand we view. 








The Spectre of Cliffe; 


OR, 
‘THE FAIR LADY OF THE SHROUD. 
By the Author of “ Lost Sir Massingberd,” &c. &c, 


CHAPTER XXIIIl.—IN THE CUTTER. 


Upon the same morning that the two ladies 
started on the expedition above described, Mr. 
Stevens tock hie departure for the same place in 
the coast-guard cutter, but several hours earlier. 
The cutter was on its ,return to Marmouth, and it 
was arranged by the lieutenant that his guest 
should be disembarked in Mermaid Bay, where 
the Cavern was situated, as near.the time of low 
tide as might be, there to remain until Mrs. Hep- 
burn, or some other person in default of her, ac- 
quainted with the short-cut homeward, should 
join him. 

To return to Lucky Bay, or even Sandby, by the 
cliff-top, was a very long round (including the 
whole of the walk taken by Mr. Stevens and his 
victim the previous day) ; and the sea-passage, of 
course, was longer still. Moreover, the boat could 
seldom come near the shore in consequence of the 
reefs and rocks. The cutter, howeyer, had a fair 
wind for her voyage, and sped along at a great 
pace, all on one side, as is the manner of such 
fast-sailing craft, po haa her very keel to 
the sun, asa flirt her ankle. Nor, I regret 
to say, was ger oer sea-sick, Upon _— 
ch Bea, ts patent double action 
pores roll, where most landsmen would have 
lost both heart and stomach, this gentleman sat 


the finest on the south coast, that Mr. Stevens 
seemed to take but little met —_ =< 
the contrary, expressed a e cu 
should at that very point make a circuit round 
the Dutchwoman, an isolated rock of considerable 
size, but no great beauty. 

True, it was peopled by legions of sea-birds, 
whose proceedings were most varied and extra- 
ordinary; some of the whitest, like undergradu- 
ates in their surplices, just returned from chapel 
to an unfinished wine-party, seemed never to be 
able sufficiently to-express their satisfaction as 
Mr. Stevens and his friend drew od ; others, on 
the contrary, with uplifted beak wing, gave. 
utterance to the most vigorous protests against 
such an infringement of the laws of trespass ; the 
island was theirs, they contended, ‘‘theirs, theirs, 
theirs,” and even the water within forty fathoms 
of the place was private property ; “it was shame- 
ful, it was disgraceful, and no bird worthy of the 
name of Larus Marinus should put up with it for 
a moment.” Some of these feathered sticklers 
for their rights so grievously exhausted them- 
selves by their deprecatory statements, that they 
had to retire awhile apart into certain holes of the 
rock for rest, or to partake, perhaps, of some ma- 
rine medicament for the recovery of the voice, 
and in the meantime confined themselves to 
scrutinizing the strangers with suspicion, and 
shaking their heads. The young people, who pre- 
sented the appearance of solid thistledown—little 
round balls of feathers—exhibited in their trem- 
vious flappers, in their straining necks, and in 
their gaping mouths, such astonishment as only 
the young are capable of. The solemn guillemots 
gat all of a row upon the ledges, wong 4 
decision upon the matter whatever; but, the 
noblesse in revolution time, gradually increased 
by new accessions to their conclave, until the 
space grew insufficient for them, and the original 
members were toppled off, croaking feebly. As 
for the cormorants, they never ceased to take 
their “sensation headers,” one after the other, 
like patriots who, perceiving their native soil is 
about to be violated by the foot of the foe, deter- 
gnine that there is nothing for it but suicide. 

The foot of no foe, however—not even that of a 
fird-cateher—had ever been placed upon the 
brawny shoulders of the Dutchwoman. Sheer 
and smooth ehe rose for many a yard from the 
deep blue sea, before the jutting ledges com- 


menced which led, like inverted stairs, to the 
eee oS nests Spee ee ay Se 
bage. Ages ago, perhaps, ere the island 
hagn Gveneed Gon tho ben, ocene Seupdeuial 
creature might have pastured on it ; but hence- 
forward, while the world lasted, neither sheep nor 
kine would crop a mouthful there. The cliffs, 
too, were green with samphire, doomed to grow 
there unpickled to the end of tithe ; otherwise, the 
mighty rock was without a trace of vegetation, 
and, in its inaccessible isolation, looked unspeak- 
ably stern and lone. 

“There’s just as many birds, sir, in those cliffs 
yonder, and they are as steep as this, and three 
times as high,” observed the cockswain, who had 
had enough of the Dutchwoman, and did not much 
relish the voyage home being lengthened by any 
more detours to examine islands, of which there 
was quite an archi yet to come. 

“I know it,” replied Mr. Stevens, quietly ; “‘ we 
will keep in shore for the future. But I can see 
the Beacon cliffs very well from here through your 


“Do you see a very steep just under tho 
Beacon, sir—for I can’t m without the glass— 
where the chalk projects all the way down so as 
to form a sort.of shoot ?” . 

Mr. Stevens, as it eo happened, was attentively 
regarding the very spot thus indicated, but he 
replied, carelessly, that all the cliffs seemed much 
alike to him. 

“Nay, but the place I mean is steeper than 
most,” persisted the cockswain, “and, as it seems 
te me, who lost a friend there, like one great 
gravestone. He was pushed over the top by a 
smuggler chap—a murdered man, sir. If you’ll 
hand me my glass, I'll find the place out for you 
in a moment—— Why, bless my soul, sir, you've 
dropped it in the water ; it’s one of Dolland’s best 
—a fifteen guinea one. Who the devil am I to 
look to for making it good ?” 

To me,” returned Mr. Stevens, coolly, produc- 
ing a well-stuffed leather purse. It was exceed- 
ingly careless of me; but that cormorant came 
up so close to me from his long dive, that he 
startled me out of my senses. You shall be no 
loser, my man ; and while I am paying my debts, 
let me add a couple of sovereigns, that my friends 
here may have the wherewithal to drink my health 
at Marmouth. I can scarce make myself heard: 
what an infernal noise and clangor these birds do 
make |” 

“Yes, sir; I am sure, if we could have made 
them quiet, we should have done it for you, a most 
liberal gentleman, I’m sure. But they do say the 
laughing-gulls only give themselves one hour’s 
rest in the twenty-four, and, for my part, I’ve 
never had the luck to hit it ; and they are just aa 
noisy on the main land as they are here.” 

* Well, then, let us give ’em a wide berth for the 


clamor,” replied the $ 
not extend much beyond the Beacon Head, I 
believe ?” 

“No, sir ; they are very partial in their breeding 
haunts. If I steer out to sea for the next five 


delicate as to suffer from the dissonance of sea- 


through a closed visor, at the long white line of 
cliffs the cutter ast leaving behind it, 
Thus he rem lost in his own meditations, 


and only dreamily conscious of where he was, or 
what people about him were saying, when sud- 
_Aenly the cockswain nudged him : 

** Do you see that speck of white, sir, yonder?” 

“No, no!” cried Mr. Stevens, leaping to his 
feet as though he were on dry land, and thereby 
nearly falling overboard ; it’s nothing! Keep hor 
out, Isay! I beg your pardon,” said he, perceiv- 
ing that they were by this time far out to sea ; 
“you startled me from an ugly dream. What 
was it you were saying ?” 

‘*I merely wanted to draw your attention, sir, 
to that white thing yonder, gliding under the 
white cliff; you would scarcely think it to be a boat, 
I dare say, but itisone, That’s Walter Dickson's 
craft, the cunning thief; it is almost impossible 
to see her, painted white as she is, when she’s 
sailing between us and the chalk, and yet, since 
he caught sight of us, look you how she hugs the 
land! I'll wager she has been to Marmouth for 
no good. Nobody but a dare-devil chap like Dick- 
soh would venture so close in shore, with such a 
sea on, You may take your oatb he has contra- 
band goods on board.” 

“Fire on her! Sink ber! 
exclaimed Mr. Stevens, excitedly. 
let the villain escape ?” 

“Well, we must keep on the right side of the 
law, you see. Nobody ought to know that better 
than you, sir, I fancy—asking your pardon for the 
liberty—for it strikes me you have worn the anchor 
buttons : one of ourselves, sir, only a deal higher 
up the tree,” added the cockswain, touching his 


Run her down!” 
“Why do you 


cap. 

“T will bear you harmless if you will stop that 
boat,” replied the stranger, passionately. “I will 
give you fifty pounds if*you catch her before she 
rounds the headland. Put the helm about, I say, 
and cut her off.” 

But the cockswain made no inclination to obey. 

“Lor bless you, sir, we'd be glad to do it for 
half the money, and, indeed for nothing at all, 
since you would take the risk. But it ain’t no 
manner of use; the Saucy Sal] runs three feet to 
our two. She'll be at Sandby, with the wind 
against her, a’most as quick as we were coming 
with the ebb and all. And, by-the-by, the tide is 
on the turn by this, and you will have less time, 
since we have ajeered out so far, for seeing the 





Mermaid’s Cavern than you had calculated upon. 





However, we'll land you just below the point there, 


and we shall come in view of the bay in a very few 
minutes. "Tis the prettiest sight to be seen in all 
these parts, to my mind.” 


CHAPTER XXIV.—WAITING FOR THE PREY. 


Te cockswain was right, although not particu- 
larly happy in his adjective. There is not a more 
glorious sight in all the coast-scenery of Britain 
than Mermaid Bay, There are grander scenes, 
perhaps scenes more beautiful, but none excels it 
for a combination of the beautiful and the grand. 
It cannot be viewed from above to any advantage, 
because the cliffs are sheer, except in one spot, 
where a zigzag path Ieads to the lofty Down ; but 
from the sea and from the beach it is bbheld under 
circumstances equally favorable, though totally 
different in character. Approaching the bay from 
seaward, as in the present case, a crescent of chalk 
cliffs formed the background of a picture in which 
everything for that reason stood out as if in relief. 
Immense masses of outlying fragments still bid 
defiance to the ‘waves, which furiously beat against 
them, and then, as if maddened by their resist- 
ance, thundered, white-lipped, on, and wore the 
cliff itself into a hundred caverns. At one point 
in particular, it seemed as though the charging 
host of waves had used some strategy, whereby 
the precipice had been pierced in more than one 
place, and a junction of its watery foes had been 
effected,far within it. Sooner or later, the tall 
cliff, for many a yard, was doomed, thus ander- 
mined, to fall; and on its face, the oblique layers 
and rows of flint—nature’s own hieroglyphic— 
showed, like Belshazzar’s warning. Small use it 
was to set those mighty warders, clothed in white, 
to break the advancing columns, when with every 
tide the enemy forced its way into the very heart 
of the citadel, and sapped the leesening pillars at 
their base, and tore the weakened walis. 

Ihe outlook from the extremity of this natural 
excavation was beautiful exceedingly. Left and 
right the light streamed in under rugged arch- 
ways, each making a framework for the picture of 
the sparkling bay. In the one, the waste of waters 
stretched unbroken till it met the sky; in the 
other, a line of jagged cliffs, about two furlongs 
from the land, rose sheer as an iceberg, and pierc- 
ed, like it, in weird and fantastic forms. But what 
was to be seen within the cavern itself was even 
still more curious and beautiful, for the sunrays, 
broken and intersected by a thousand shadows, 
shone upon walls of rainbow hues, such as no 
colorist could rival; panelings of the brown 
barnacle, ‘ picked out’ with scarlet and yellow 
sponges, and dotted as the firmament with stars 
by innumerable sea-anemones of richest tint. 
Amethyst and ruby, garnet and emerald, all were 
there, standing out like bosses on a shield; but, 
instead of being a stone, each was a soft and 
yielding substance, fresh as a flower, and bright 
with a brightness that only life itself can yi 
The ceiling of this treasure-house of nature was 
equally gorgeous; but the floor was of softest 
sand, and doubtless often printed by the twink- 
ling feet of the sea-fairies, after whom the place 
was named the “ Mermaid’s Cavern.” i 


A few times only in the year, at very low spring. 
exquisite 


tides, were mortals admitted within this 
chamber, and then only for a very little while. 
Summer and winter, day and night, its beauties 
were hidden beneath the unconscious wave, to 
which, nevertheless, they owed their brightness 
and their bloom, but gladdening who shall say 
what eye? 

Even on this occasion, the most opportune in 
all the year, there were but two hours between the 
time that the last reluctant wave left the silver 
fringe of the floor of the cave and when the first 
notes of the great ocean organ should agai 
begin to haunt its echoing walls; and as the 
of the cutter clove the yielding sand to land its 
passenger : , 

“If you stay with the mermaids, sir, beyond an 
hour and twenty minutes,” was the cockswain's 
warning, “ you will not leave their company with- 
out wet feet.” 

Then one leaped into the sea, and pushing the 
boat into deep water, climbed himself within it, 
and the sail filled once more, and lessened, and 
was lost, as the man Stevens watched it from the 
land. 

With an evil glance up at the zigzag path, and 
a smothered oath at woman’s tardiness, he sat 
down on the narrow beach, and drawing a letter 
from his pocket, read the contents slowly to him- 
self. “She’s wrong,” he said, slapping the paper 
with his hand—“ she’s quite wrong there. When 
you have made sure of R. Well, I have done that. 
It cannot. be but that he is dead. I myself saw 
his dying look; an ugly sight, that haunts me 
still. I was a fool just now for showing——. It 
must have been what folks call conscience, I sup- 
pose ; but I did see it—saw it as plain as I see this 
letter. 1 must get rid of all such nonsense, for I 
have a worse job in hand than that of yesterday 
When you have made sure of R., do not risk more 
at present. M. will be useful to us, and, indeed, 
almost indispensable. I can only calm R. ©. by 
promising that she shall still be his ; as, indeed, she 
may be, if all has gone well. He is obstinate as a 
mule, and mad as the maddest, unless this lure is 
dangled before his eyes. Again, I say, do not risk 
more with M.; and as for the child, it will be invalu- 
able. We will find means to bring it hither, and 
then its foolish mother will follow, I warrant, as a 
dam follows its lamb. Do not think me a milksop, 
nor that I forget my debis and yours ; they will be 
paid all in time, But again, I say, when you have 
made sure of R., risk nothing more at present, I 
do risk nothing,” soliloquized Gideon Carr, im- 
patiently. « “ This business I have now in hand is 
a certainty. Never again is it possible that such 
an opportunity will occur for killing both birds 
with one stone, Rupert Clifford will then be left 
without kith or kin. Mad as the maddest, she 
says—I doubt it not ; but I think I know a way to 
persuade even madmen to do what I will. If his 
fingers have joints in them, they shall write tno 








words I dictate ; or, at all events, sign his name 
in the right place on the parchment. How strange 
it seems that Grace and I, who have made so 
many sane folks appear mad, should now be striv- 
ing to show this madman sane! I daresay Clem- 
ent takes credit to himself for this, and calls it 
reparation. Poor superstitious fool! However, 
most of us have our hours of weakness, or at least 
our momente—as I had mine a while ago. It 
must have been some touch of—what do they call 
it? Remorse; ay, some mawkishness which I 
myself knew not was within me, that caused me 
to think I saw through that man’s glass—what? 
—pshaw ! the thing must be a score of miles away 
by this time—half-way between the shingle and 
the foam ; just as he said he would not have it 
be ; of all fates, that the worst, he said—to welter 
on, unburied, in the boundless seas. I am sorry 
that I that telescope. If the man had 
looked, what then? There was nothing for him 
to see; and nothing for that Dickson, either, I 
was @ fool! and now am I a fool to stand here on 
the open beach, and let yon fellows see that I care 
nothing for this Mermaid’s Cavern, which I have 
come 80 far to explore.” 

He walked to the nearest opening, and looked 
in. “A dainty place for any lady of the land, not 
being a ” muttered he, with a grimsmile, 
‘to die in. What a soft silver couch! What splen- 
did hangings, and how rich the roof! Somewhat 
low, i’ faith, but else how could one see the jewels? 
Would they were precious stones indeed, and that 
I alone knew of this Aladdin's cave! Why, it 
would almost be worth while to adopt Clement’s 
plan, who means, it seems, when he gets rieh 
enough, to become pious, good—to make invest- 
ments in the way of charity which may repay him 
in the other world. Methinks the interest should 
be high indeed, whero the security is so proble- 
matical. Why does not this woman come? She 
will come, I feel certain; that fictitious message 
from her husband, reminding her not to fail, was 
an excellent thought; she is a good wife, and she 
will come.” He paused a little, then broke forth, 
as ifin a passion: ‘“‘ Why should she have thrust 
herself between my ends and me? Why have re- 
fused the man we chose for her? Why married 
him, of all men in the world most hateful to us? 
True, she is our niece ; but, for that very reason, 
should have done our bidding. No, curse her; she 
shall die! Will she bring the child herself, I 
wonder, or will there be the nursemaid? Or will 
that woman, the lieutenant’s wite, who is now 
staying at her house, come with her ?—that slow- 
speaking, demure hostess of mine, who, I can well 
see, entertains no favor for Mr. Stevens. I trust 
she may. There is room for all three to drown in 
here—the tide will choke a dozen as easily as one. 
It is a question of five minutes, more or less, with 
anybody ; that is all. Mildred is tallest, and will 
be the survivor of her child and friend. Ah! what 
fine crabs are here. Why, there’s not a stone but 
roofs its tenant. That’s what they talked of in the 
cutter, as we came along ; but I was thinking of— 
I mean I was playing the fool. Well, these side- 
long gentry will have some pretty pickings ere the 
day is out. How late their guests are, who will 


algo be their suppers! They will scarcely arrive 


here dryshod. If they see me standing without, 
that will be an excuse for them not toenter. They 
will merely beckon me up the cliff, and beckoning 
will not serve my turn; therefore, I shall stay 
within here, Come, Mr. Crab, thou art so very 
large, that I have a desire to kill thee,” 

This he said as one of the creatures stretched a 
mailed arm from under a huge rock (for with great 
rocks, bearded with trailing weed, the sand was 
strewn), and then withdrew it suddenly, as though 
its hard projecting eye had seen some danger. 
**Come, friend, come out of thy hole,” 

He laid his strong hands on the rock and strove 
with might and main to turn it over; but it did 
but move in its damp setting a hair’s-breadth. 
Thus foiled in his first plan, and angry at being 
foiled, Gideon Carr made another attempt to gain 
bisend. He knelt down, and scratched the sand 
away with both his hands, asa terrier scratches at 
the burrow of a rabbit ; but when he had made a 
considerable hole, he desisted, “for,” muttered 
he, “‘she will take it for a grave, perchance, as, 
indeed, it looks like one. But, nevertheless, this 
crab will Ihave.” The hole was small, but he 
bared his brawny armyand, lying down into the 
hollow he had made, thrust it into the very 
shoulder. The fingers reached that he sought, 
but, as he grasped it, the crab, in its turn, with ite 
toothed claw, seized them like a rack and vice in 
one. For one instant the man felt faint with agony, 
but ragesoon conquered pain. ‘“ When I get out, 
my friend in armor,” muttered he, “although I 
shall bave no time to take you home to boil, I will 
drive wedges into these cl..ws of yours (a thing 
which I am told you do not ‘iko), and leave you ic 
die, without supping like the rest upon certain 
dainty fare. Yes, you will come, notwithstanding 
that you struggle, and are so very large and 
strong.” And, indeed, huge as the creature was, 
the giant strength of Gideon Carr was dragging it 
forth, and had brought it almost to the very 
mouth of its dwelling, when suddenly the huge 
stone itself, undermined by the previous digging,’ 
and shaken by the present contest, toppled and fell 
forward—only a few inches, but within them was 
included Gideon's naked wrist, on which it pressed 
like a new world on Atlas. Taken even at this 
frightful disadvantage, the man could still, per- 
haps, hhve wrenched out his maimed limb, but for 
the tenacity of the crab, which held on to him more 
resolutely than ever ; his closed fist forming with 
the creature itself a sort of solid knot, which it was 
impossible to withdraw through the now narrowed 
apc ture, 

For the first time in his long life—in view, at 
least, of any material danger—the damps of fear 
gathered upon the brow of Gideon Carr. The 
frightful thought, What if this creature holds me 
till the tide comes up and drowns me! sped with a 
sharp agony through his brain. But, strightway, 
he became himself again—resolute, inddmitable, 
Calm, Without mction—tfor was not every moment 
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“Ye powers of good, if ye will help me now, I will 
henceforth servo you.” Why, was it not through 
this woman's tardiness—curse her |—that he 
now lying humbled and racked with 


Carr. As he had lived, implacable, unbelieving, 
defiant, 80 would he —— But, pshaw! why think 
of death? He should nét, could not die! Were 
all his mighty plans for the future to be shat- 
tered by a paltry creature that was sold in the 
market for sixpence! Was Cliffe Hall to be 
plucked from his grasp for ever, and tens ef thou- 
sands of pounds to be lost—for if he did not get 
them, were they not lost ?—and thirst for vengeance 
not to be slaked, after all, but only whetted? For 
what was Raymond’s death? He had written to 
Grace last night : The first step of the road you 
think 80 perilous has been taken. R. O. is gone. 
The first step! And was it, could it be fated that 
he was not to take a second? Fated? that word, 
though unformed by his , sent a tremor 
throughout his frame. What had the fool Ray- 
mond meant in his last agony by saying that he 
saw the bound high about him, the 
token of black doom immediately impending ? 
Doubtless, a last malicious effort to give him dis- 
comfort—that was all. Ha! the rustling of a dress, 
and that of more than one! They are coming at 
last ; the more the better, for the time is ge 
short, andthe —— Gideon Carr did not 

the thought, but, groaning, passed his di ed 
arm for the second time across his forehead. It 
was no rustle of a dress which he had heard, but 
the echo of the first sibMating wave as it swept the 
sandy threshold of the Mermaid’s Cavern ; yes, 
that herald of the rising spring-tide had given ite 
fatal warning. By that he knew, although he 
could not turn to see it, that the rim of beach 
was now no longer visible. Then, for @ moment, 
his iron heart gave way, and a shrill scream of 
terror broke from his laboring lungs, Such a 
sound—the inarticulate 


had never sent forth before, and even now he did 
not appeal to heaven, nor yet to man. 

The sitting lazily upon the cliff 
above, were startled by it, and looked out sharply 
for the strange sea-bird who had uttered so harsh 
& note; and Mrs. Hepburn heard it on the Down 
beyond, and asked her friend what sound it was, 
who told her it was but the west wind. Ifhe had 
repeated it—but no voice could have framed s 
second time a cry so terrible, the 
anguish of a hopeless heart—perhaps p 
have come. No woman could possibly have re. 
leased him from ‘his position, but the strong arm 
of Robert Andrews might have done it. Even as 
it was, unaided, this imprisoned wretch, made 
frenzied by his peril, heaved up the rock by a 
tremendous effort some quarter of an inch, so that 
he saw the creature that was his jailer. Then back 
the mighty mass sunk down, and Pinioned him as 
closely as before. 

And now, when he knew that his own efforts 
must be unavailing, a curious change came over 
him ; he had never—that is to say, within the last 
ten minutes, in which his whole life seemed to 
have been comprised—he had never felt so con- 
fident of rescue, Mildred would come, of course, 
and seeing the tide up, would conclude that an 
accident had occursd—that he had hed a fit, or 
sprained an ankle, and would hasten down at 
once, for what was getting her feet wet in com- 
parison with saving a feliow-creature’s life? That 
was the way the woman would reason ; doubtless, 
she must be positively certain he was there. She 
must have seen the cutter that brought him pass 
by Sandby. Where else could he be? And had 
not her husband told her—— Once more the 
guilty wretch shuddered from head to heel, for as 
his thoughts touched on Raymond, an icy hand 
was laid upon his limbs, as though a corpse had 
clasped them. Up, up it crept, and with it a 
stealthy sound. The tide had reached his feet, 
and higher yet. Though the floor of the cavern 

upward, his very mouth was only a little 
higher than his feet, as there he lay ; nay, the 
hollow of the sand which his own hands had dug, 
would cause him to drown more quickly. He had 
said that it looked like a grave, but never dreamed 
that his own form would fill it. He had jested of 
® few inches more or less making all the differ- 
ence as to the survivorship in such a case as this, 
and now thus prostrate, he was doomed to drown 
sooner than any child of one year old. He re- 
marked for the first time that the cavern 
was growing dark, and that a greenish tinge was 
mixed with what light there was; and turning as 
well as he cculd, he saw the two approaches to the 
place half filled with the rising tide, and only a 
Jagged crescent of blue sky above it. Even while 
he looked, a tall, white-crested wave hissed in, 
and swept him to the very neck, and dashed his 
fwce with spray. The freshness of the foam 
seemed to revive him ; and with a gleam of h 
in his worn and anguished face, but with a crue} 
look upon it, too, even though the coming pain 
was to be his own, he drew forth a clasp-knife 
from his pocket ; then dragging it open with his 
teeth, he began to saw the blade against the 
sinews of his captive wrist. He would escape 
still, ay, that he would. What was s hand more 
or less compared with life? If he had bnt 
thought of this a little earlier ; but even now it 
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was the thought which now 
poor Mildred’s 





one who, from inner gloom, looks forth on some 
late-traversed dusky way, and wonders how, with 
those glimmering stars above it, it ever could 
have seemed so dark. 


rival, but waited for it eagerly, and at first 
hopefully; them yearned for it as never bride 
longed for bridegtoom; then prayed for it, 
as for some blessed boon, almost beyond the 
power cf Heaven to grant; 
husband came not. Mildred had heard from 
Mrs, Carey of the frightful fate of the man 
Stevens ; of how one of the Sandby fishermen 
had gone to the Mermaid’s Cave for crabs at the 
next low tide, and found the drowned man stil] 
imprisoned, like another Milo, by the pitiless 
stone, with his wrist half cut through, and the 
knife still clasped in his other hand. Directly she 
heard the news, a shudder had run through her 
frame, not upon his account alone who had thus 
perished, but because she also seemed to see a re- 
tribution in it, for some crime at present un. 
difulged—the finger of the Avenger pointing to 
another fatal catastrophe, in which Raymond's 
own life might be involved. And when, after a 
little, news arrived had never reached 


“Lucky Bay,” out of reach of further hurt. 
“No,” answered she, with bitterness, “lest my 
slain Raymond’s spirit, wandering hither, should 
seek for me in vain; or lest, when Grace deems 
it time to smite, that of my murdered Millie 
should return, and-wail for me about the desolate 


tell Raymond, when he comes 


which, more Dt ah nt Great her bens- 
band’s coming. when Raymond did not come, 
nor any messenger to teil wherefore, and the 
third evening of into 
feel that the uttermost 

been sounded 


which is the only one she 
er hurt, 


me, as the most weloome revenge she can take.” 
If 


to bring 


hands of ej P 
with him ingech’ 









ne 
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place was known as well 


give her hope, it would be a mistaken kindness, 
Nevertheless, I owe 
Dickson, 


in my power.” 
own weather-beaten features. 


him the way. Perhaps 


man this evening, as she has often 
to think upon except the 


her own in —— There, 
her bonnet and shawl already! 
her from your company—that is, 
won’t—not half an hour. She'll read, it is likely, 
just a chapter out of Job—something as teaches 
folk to put up with everything ; although Job, I 
warrant—and saving your presence, Mrs. Carey— 
never knew what it was to be troubled with the 
Excise.” 


Whether it was the act of a good Catholic to read 


We won't keep 


heretic, deservedly suffering from the rheumatics, 
was @ question with which, I fear, Mildred Clifford 
did not concern herself, although she was, proba- 
bly, the first of her name who had ever committed 
mortal sin in that particular. Perhaps the Church 
forgave her, in consideration of her ignorance and 
her good intentions ; but, certainly, upon her re- 
turn—which did not take place nearly so soon as 
Mr. Walter Dickson had specified—she did not 
present the appearance of one who had incurred 
grave spiritual penalties. On the contrary, the 
consolation which she had administered she also 
seemed to have partaken of, and that so largely 
that Mrs. Carey could not restrain an ejaculation 
of joyful surprise. “ You have heard some good 
news, dear Mildred; I am sure you have,” ex- 
claimed she, excitedly. 

“T have nothing new to tell you, Marion, but 
only the corroboration of something you said the 
other day, but which I, Heaven forgive me! was 
too hard of heart to acknowledge. You told me 
then that God was never thanked in vain. Within 
these tew minutes I have found, my friend, that 


any questions.” 





Sea-Breps.—The question is often asked, 
Where do sea-birds obtain fresh water to slake their 
thirst ? but we have never seen it satisfactorily answered 
till a few déysago. An old skipper, with whom we were 
conversing on the subject, said that he bed frequently 
seen these birds at sea, far from any land that could fur- 
nish them with water, hovering round and under a 
storm-cloud, chattering like drcks on a hot day ata 

d, and drinking in the drops of rain as they fell, 
will smell 4 rain-equall a red miles, or even 
further off, and seud for it with almost inconceivable 
How sea-birds can exist without water 
is only a matter o ; but probably their 
powers of enduring thirst are increased by habit; and, 
possibly, they can go without it for many days, if not for 
several weeks, 
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knew. While, a8 | HOW 

my ” continued she, “I 
would thank this aunt of mine to send and slay 


common object—in striving her com- 
fort. If the stealer of her child had fallen into the 
it would have gone hard 
indeed: The lieutenant was quite a 
; and 
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over the cliff in that part, without leaving, to a 
practiced eye like his (to which, moreover, the 
as the palm of his own 
some traces of his fall. The evident desire 


* But you see 
it is no use, my man,” she whispered, pointing to 
opeless face ; “‘and even if you could 


you a good turn for this, Walter 
and will repay it you, if it should ever be 


** Bless your kind, honest "face,” returned the 
smuggler, with a curious sort of struggle in his 
“If ever a coast- 
guardsman does go to heaven, it will be your hus= 
band, who has got an angel for his wife, to show 
it is as you say, and 
nothing as I can tell this poor lady can do her good ; 
but if she was to take the good Book tomy old wo- 
done afore, who 
is down and abed with the rheumatics, and nothing 
boys we lost at sea, older 
than this poor child (whom, please God, we shall 
see again), and, therefore, worse to part with, she 
might, maybe, forget for a little this sad trouble of 
if she ain’t gone to put on 
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the sacred volume in the vulgar tongue to a female jon 







that is a true saying ; but please do not ask me posse 
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AN ILLUSTRATED PAPER ig 
MADE. 
(From the Evening Post.) 
Auona the marvelpus developments of 
enterprise during the past decade, 
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so extensive an establishment, where so many 
different papers are and pu there 
must, of course, be utmost and 
system, and this we found ina degree. In 
each of the several editorial departments, and in thi 
various business and mechanical ents, we 
= ——— organization and subdivision of labor, 
the of each being ble for his special work. 
The amount of business ceacted be 


nearly one dollars a . The circulation 
Leslie’s paperg and periodicals is enormous, If they 
were cut in strips one P me to 
estimate—one issue of would reach from New 
York, by of mae gp and Bal 
Fredricksburgh, Virginia. . Les ie is the publisher 
py of eight illustrated peri viz. : 
Chimney Corner, Frank s Illustrirte Zeitung 
es Frank Leslie’ * aay r : 
( )» * ‘2 Frank 
+ * Leotte Budge of Fun, to wa 
"s ) 
the following four : Frank 8 Illustrated 
Almanac, Lady's Almanac, Leslie's 


ae ~ aty 

other publications have be. 
without exception, very suc 

It has been @ mystery to saxae how Mr. Leslie snp~ 

plies the great Western demand. He hes establish: a 

the Chimney Corney 


a branch houge in Chicago, where 

is printed from duplicate plates, wader the supe: intend 
4 his son, from paper manufac in thas 

vicinity. 


The secret of Mr. Leslie’s success may bé summed 
up in @ single line—he understands every branch of 
his business—being at once artist and engraver, and 
the first who has brought to perfection the art of 
printing by steam-power in this country, 
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NATURAL BRIDGE OVER CAYOTE CREEK, CALAVERAS @OUNTY, CALIFORNIA. 


NATURAL GRIDCE IN CALIFORNIA. 


Nature has shown her most sportive moods in 
the land of goli. Such variety and supplies of 
minerals, such gigantic trees, such stupendous 
waterfalis, such sublime scenery, are found in no 
other part of the world. Verily, it is a land of 
wonders. On this page we give two illustrations 
of a remarkable natural bridge over the Cayote 
Creek, in Calaveras county. Approaching it from 
the east, along the stream, the entrance beneath 
presents the appearance of a noble Gothic arch of 
massive stone-work, thirty-two feet in height above 
water, and twenty-tive feet in width at the 
abutments ; while the rock and earth above, sup- 
ported by the arch, are thirty or more feet in 
thickness, and overgrown to some extent with trees 


c 


increases to forty feet, and 
its height to fifty feet, and the spacivus roof re- 
sembles an esthedral, with ite vaulted 


MESSRS. BLUNT & WNICHOLS’S 
Nautical Instrument Establish ment. 


by without notice, though they contribute largely 
to the importance of the metropolis. We were 
forcibly reminded of this fact the other day by a 
call at the Nautical Instrument Establishment of 
Mesers. Blunt & Nichols, the salesroom of which 
we illustrate on this page. It was commenced by 
Mr. Blunt’s grandfather, in 1797, and located in 
its present position in 1838, where it has grown 
into one of the largest and most perfect of the 
kind in the country. 

As we entered the large salesroom, we were 
struck with the variety and perfection of the 
instruments displayed. Night and field-glasses, 
of exquisite finish and unerring accuracy, were 
temptingly arranged in handsome cases, awaiting 
the inspection of visitors and purchasers ; while 
the array of marine chronometers and fine watches 
strongly inclined us to turn burglar and become 
the possessor of an unvarying timepiece. And 
these are not imported, but manufactured in the 
establishment, and, in point of beauty and ac- 
curacy, are unsurpassed. No “Jurgensen,” or 
“Cooper,” or “Tobias” watch can excel those 
turned out here; while those who pride them- 
selves on encouraging home manufactures can 
have their wants supplied by Messrs. Blunt & 
Nichols with an American article that will never 
fail to give entire satisfaction, for every instru- 
ment is inspeeted by one of the firm, and war- 
ranted perfect. 

The graduation of instruments was former:y a 
most difficult process, which could be done only 
in Europe. To overcome this difficulty, Mr. Blunt 
constructed a most ingenious and complete divid- 
ing engine, the largest in the country, except the 
one in the United States Coast Survey Office, by 
which scales and verniers are marked with the 
nicest accuracy. This machine is automatic, thus 
avoiding all possibility of mistake. 

The firm likewise manufacture every description 
of astronomica) and surveying instruments, to- 
gether with drafting-tools and everything used 
by thesurveyor. Their marine charts have gained 
so high a reputation for neatness and accuracy, 
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and are printed with so much care, that they have 








-own establishment and under their direct super- 
| vision; and while they maintain the reputation 





become as familiar with navigators as household 
worde, and their facilities for turnishing them are 
As to the “ Coast Pilot” and “ Bow- 

ditch,” comment is unnecessary. 
Every instrument and article offered for sale by 
Messrs. Blunt & Nichols is manufactured in their 


for good workmanship which the house has long 
enjoyed, by availing themselves of all modern 

they are able to meet the demands 
of the public and to extend their business and 
fame. As a gratifying evidence of the magnitude 
of their operations, we may state that they employ 
about fifty men™in the various branches of their 
manufacture : 








THE CALLERY OF A LONDON 
THEATRE. 

A wnrirze on London life thus describes his 
youthful experience at the theatre, when his 
limited funds would afford him admission only to 
the gallery : 

“When I first entered, I found men and boys 
lying at full length on the front seats, and display- 
ing the selfishness of human nature in the most 
violent manner. When, however, the excitement 





had subsided, and the whole mass had settled 
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gradually molding their social and religious sys- 
tem into a modern type. 








THE DOC AND THE PIES. 


Tux almost marvelous extent to which the 
«sagacity of the dog can be cultivated, and the 
affection he shows to his master, render that ani- 
mal a universal favorite, and make him the chosen 
conipanion of man. 

The illustration on the next page,shows the resu 





UPPER SIDE OF THE NATURAL BRIDGE OVER CAYOTE CREEK, CALAVERAS OOUNTY, CALIFORNIA. 


down into something like order, a little play was 
given to more generous feelings. I was invited 
into a good seat, and offered cakes and mutton 
pies. The place was intensely hot, but in spite of 
many discomforts, the gallery folks contrived to 
get more enjoyment for their sixpences than most 
of the box visitors did for their half-crowns. The 
appearance of this motley crew is well depicted in 
the illustration, and with slight variations, similar 
scenes are constantly presented in American 
p laces of amusement.” 
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THE SALESRCOM OF MESSRS, BLUNT & NICHOIS, THE WELL-KNOWN NAUTICAL INSTRUMENT MakeRs, 179 WATER STREET, NEW YORK, 


of careful training, and how the sagacity of the 
brute was put to practical uses. 

The dog was trained by his master to execute 
various commissions. When he wanted him to 
go to market, he made certain signs which the 
dog understood, and immediately set off to bring 
home whatever was put into the basket intended 
for his master. 

He went on in this manner without accident, 
when, one evening, as he was returning with some 
hot pies, two dogs, attracted by the smell of the 
pastry, attacked the faithful messenger. The 
dog instantly dropped the basket, and placing 
himself before it, flew with determined courage at 
the first that advanced ; but, while thus engaged, 
the other dog ran to the basket, and began to 
devour the pies. After a moment’s hesitation, 
seeing that it was impossible to preserve the pies 
for his master, he determined, at least, to have 
them for himself, and accordingly darted upon 
them and dispatched all that remained. 





A RUSSIAN CAKE-SELLER. 


Wire a slight variation of costume, New York 
could afford almost the exact counterpart of the 
Russian cake-seller. At the corners of our streets, 
venders of small wares, and especially of such 
things as the children like, station themselves to 
supply the wants and receive the pennies of the 
passing crowds. And so, the world over, the hope 
of gain will induce men to follow any calling that 
promises compensation. Though engaged in an 
humble pursuit, many of these cake-sellers man- 
age to make a very comfortable livelihood. 

The one shown in our picture seems to be a 
good-netured fellow, just such an one as would 
please the little folks and dispose of his stock 
rapidly. Contented with his lot, he wishes his 
patrons to be satisfied with their purchases, and 
when one cake is sold, he is ready to offer another 
to the next comer. 








Moperrw Royat Aurnors.—At the 


meot, authorship seems to be the 
the Courts of : ‘The Crown Prince of Prussia is 


translating the “ liiad’’ of Homer ; and his fsther, Louis, 
ex-King of Bavaria, js at Nico, giving the last touches to 
a new volume of poems. Kiag John of Saxony has just 
issued the third and last volume of Dante’s “‘ Divina 
Commedia,” translated by himself into German. The 
literary labors of the Emperor and Empress of the 
French have been subjects for conversation and criticism 
for a long time; while it is said that Omar Pasha is busy 
writing a “ Lite of Alexander the Great. 
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ADVENTURE OF LEWIS WETZEL. 


Amonast the heroes of American border war- 
fare, Lewis Wetzel held no inferior station. Inured to 
hardships while yet in boyhood, and familiar with all 
the varieties of forest adventure, from that of hunt- 
ing the beaver and the bear to that of the wily Indian, 
he became one of the most celebrated marksmen of the 
day. Fro constant exercise, he could, without fatigue, 
bear prolonged and violent exertion, especially that of 
running and walking; and he had, by practice, acquired 
the art of loading his rifle when running at full speed 
through the forest; and, wheeling on the instant, he 
could discharge it, with unerring aim, at the distance 
of eighty or one hundred yards, into a mark not larger 
than a shilling. 

Wetzel’s fame had spread far and wide as the most 
expert and unerring shot of the day. It chanced that a 
young map, a few years younger than Wetzel, who lived 
on Dankard’s Creek, a tributary of the Monongshela 
River, heard of his fame ; and as he also was an expert 
woodsman, and a first-rate shot—the best in his settle- 
ment—he became very desirous of an opportunity for a 
trial of skill. Sogreat was his desire, that he one day 
shouldered his rifle, and whistling his faithful dog to 
his side, started for the neighborhood of Wetzel, who, 
at that time, lived on Wheeling Creek, distant about 
twenty miles from the settlement on Dankard’s Creek. 
When about halt-way on his journey, a fine buck sprang 
up just before him. He levelled his gun with his usual 

but the deer, though badly wounded, did not 
fall dead in hie tracks. His faithful dog soon seized 
him and brought him to the grvund; but while in the 
act of doing this, another dog sprang from the forest 
upon the same deer, and his master, making hie appear- 
ance at the same time from behind a tree, with a loud 
voice claimed the buck as his property, because he had 
been wounded by his shot and seized by his dog. It so 
happened that they had both fired at once at this deer, 
a fact whith may very well happen where two active 
men are bunting on the same ground, although one 
may fire at the distance of fifty yards and the other at 
one hundred. The dogs felt the same spirit of rivalry 
with their masters, and quitting the deer, which was 


already dead, fell to worrying and tearing each other. | 


In separating the dogs, the stranger hunter happened | 
to strike that of the young man. The old adage, | 
strike my dog, strike myself,” arose in ‘ull force, and 
without further ceremony, except a few angry words, 
he fell upon the hunter and hurled him to the ground. 
This was no sooner done than he found himself turned, 
and under his stronger and more powerful 
Discovering that he was no match at this play, the 
young man appealed to the trial by rifles, saying it was 
too much like dogs for men and hunters to fight in this 
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way. The assented to the trial, but told his 
antagonist that before he put it fairly to the test, he had 
better witness what he was able to do with the rifle, 
saying that he was as much superior, he thought, with 
that weapon as he was in bodily strength. He bade 
him place a mark, the size of a shilling, on the side of a 
huge poplar that stood beside them, trom which he 
would start with his rifle unloaded, and running one 
hundred yards at full speed, he would load it as he ran, 
and wheeling, would discharge it instantly to the centre 
of the mark. 

The feat was no sooner proposed than performed; 
the ball entered the centre of the diminutive target. 
Astonished at his activitly and skill, his antagonist in- 
stantly inquired his name. ‘Lewis Wetzel, at your 
service,” answered the stranger. Tye young hunter 
seized him by the hand with all the ardor of youthful 
admiration, and at once acknowledged his own in- 
feriority. So charmed was he with Wetzel’s frankness, 
skill and fine personal appearance, that he insisted 
upon his returning with him to the settlement on Dan. 
kard’s Creek, that he might exhibit Iije talents to his 
own tamily, and to the hardy backwoodsmen, his neigh- 
bors. Nothing loth to such an exhibition, and pleased 
with the energy of his new acquaintance, Wetzel con- 
sented to accompany bim, shortening the way with 
their mutual tales of hunting excursions and hazardous 
contests with the common enemies of the country. 
Amongst other things, Wetzel stated his manner of dis- 

the footateps of a white man from those of 
an Indian, although covered with moccasins and inter- 
mixed with the tracks of savages. He had acquired 
this tact from closely examining the manner of placing 
the feet; the Indian stepping with his feet in parallel 
lines, and first bringing the toe to the ground; while 
the white man almost invariably places his feet at am 
angle with the line of march. An opportunity they 
little expected soon gave room to put his skill to the 
trial. On reaching the young man’s home, which they 
did that day, they found the dwelling a smoking ruin, 
and all the family lying murdered and scalped, except 
® young woman who had been brought up in the family, 
and to whom the young man was ardently attached. 
She had been taken away alive, as was ascertained by 
exantining the trail of the savages. Wetz+l soon dis- 
covered that the party consisted of three Indians and a 
renegade white man—a fact not uncommon in those 
early days, when, for crime, gr the love of revenge, the 
white outlaw fled to the sa\ Ages, and was adopted on 
trial into their tribe. 

As it Was past the middle of the day, and the nearest 
assistance stil] at some considerable distance, and there 
were only four to contend with, they decided on instant 
pursuit. As the dee? bad very recently been done, they 
hoped to overtaketpem ip their camp that night, and, 


‘examining carefully the 
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perhaps, before t’”~ coud cross the Ohio River, to 

which the Indianealway  ~*treated after a successfu 

incursion, considering them selves in a manner safe 
when they had crossed to its right bank, at that time 
oceupied wholly by the Indian tribes. 

Ardent and unwearied was the pursuit by the youth- 
ful huntsmen; the one, excited to recover his lost mis- 
tress; the other, to assist his new friend and to take re- 
venge for the slaughter of his countrymen—slsughter 
and revenge being the daily business of the borderers 
at this period. Wetzel followed the trail with the uner- 
ring sagacity of a bloodhound, and just at dusk traced 
the fugitives toa noted war-path, nearly opposite to the 
mouth of Captina Oreek, emptying into the Ohio, which, 
much to their they found the Indians 
had crossed, by forming a raft of logs and brush, their 
usual manner when at a distance from their villages. By 
on the opposite 
shore, they soon discovered the fire of the Indian camp 
in a hollow way, a few rods from the river. Lest the 
noise ef constructing a raft should alarm the Indians 
and give notice of the pursuit, the two hardy adventurers | 
determined to swim the stream a few rods below. This 
they easily accomplished, being both of them excellent | 
swimmers. Fastening their clothes and ammunition in — 
a bundle on the top of their heads, with their rifles rest- 
ing on the left hip, they reached the opposite shore in 
safety. After carefully examiuing their arms, and put- 
ting every article of attack or defense in its proper place, 
they crawled very cautiously to a position which gave 
them a fair view of their enemies, who, thinking them- 
selves safe from pursuit, were carelessly reposing around 
their fire, thoughtless of the fate that awaited them. 
They instantly discovered the young woman, apparently 
unburt, but making much moaning and lamentation, 
while the white man was trying to pacify and console 
her with the promise of kind usage and an adoption into 
the tribe. The young man, hardly able to restrain his 
rage, was for firing and rushing instantly upon them. 
Wetzel, more cautious, told him to wait until daylight 
appeared, when they could make the attack with a better 
chance of success, and of also killing the whole party; 
but if they attacked in the dark, a part of them would 
certainly escape. 

As soon as daylight dawned, the Indians arose and 
to depart. The young man selecting the white 
and Weitzel an Indian, they both fired at the | 

same time, each killing his man, The young mar- 
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THE GALLERY OF A LONDON THEATRE. 


rushed forward, knife in hand, to relieve the young wo- 
man, while Wetzel loaded his gun and pushed in pur- 
suit of the two surviving Indians, who had taken to the 
woods until they could ascertain the number of their 
enemies. Wetzel, as soon as he saw that he was dis- 
covered, discharged his rifle at random, in order to draw 
them from their covert. Hearing the report and finding 
themselves unhurt, the Indians rushed upon him before 
he could again reload. This wasashewished. Taking 
to his heels, Wetzel loaded as he ran, and, suddenly 
wheeling about, discharged his rifle through the body 
of his nearest, but unsuspecting enemy. The remaining 
Indian, seeing the fate of his companion and that his 
enemy’s rifle was uriloaded, rushed forward with all 
energy, the prospect of prompt revenge being fairly be- 
fore him. Wetzel led him on, dodging from tree to tree, 
until his rifle was again ready, when, suddenly turning, 
he shot his remaining enemy, who fell dead ‘at his feet. 
After taking their scalps, Wetzel and his friend, with 
their resgued captive, returned in safety to the settle- 
ment. 





A CASE OF MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


Amone the many cases of mistaken identity 
known in the records of the law, few are more curious 


Inspector Leonard, then a Captain 
of Police, received a telegraphic dispatch from the police 
authorities at Providence, R. L., requesting him to arrest 
John M. Cookson, master of a small coasting schooner 
plying between Providence and Norfolk, Va. The ac- 
cused was charged with having murdered his wife at the 
little town of Seaconk, near Providence. Capt. Leonard 
at once sec about the task required of him, and in a very 
short time ascertained that Capt. Cookson’s schooner was 
then lying in the harbor of New York. He at once 
boarded the vessel, and, on inquiring for the master, 
Capt. Cookson appeared in person. The officer notified 
him of the charges against him and of his purpose to 
arrest him. Cookson turned pale, stammered, was con- 
fused, and, in fact, showed all those signs of embarrass- 
ment which are generally interpreted as evidences of 
guilt, but may also be the effect of surprise and virtuous 
indignation. He, however, submitted quietly to the ar- 
rest, protesting, in the most solemn manner, his inno- 
cence, and declering that he knew nothing of the where- 
abouts of his wife, if she were not at home. The officer 








THE DOG AND THE PIES. 





conveyed the prisoner at once to Seaconk, and there 
learned the facts which had led to the arrest. 

It appeared that Cookson lived in the outskirts of the 
village with his wife, with whom he was not on the best 
of terms. Quarrels frequently arose between them, but 
no violenee on his part had ever been observed. Ona 


for Norfolk with his schooner. His wife was not seen 
during that day nor the one following, but no attention 
had been paid to that tact. On the third day, some 
children who were picking blackberries near the village 
were attracted by the unusual movements of a dog which 
accompanied them toa spot where he was pawing up 
the earth in a frantic manner and barking violently. On 
reaching the spot, the children were horror-stricken on 
beholding the feet of a dead person exposed to view 
where the dog was scratching. The citizens having been 
notified of the fact, hastened to the scene,andinashort . 
time had uncovered the body of a woman, over whose 
remains an inch or two of dirt had been scattered. Ic 
was found that the body was frightfully mutilated, and 
had been sprinkled with quick-lime to aid in its decom. 
position previous to being covered with earth. The body 
was conveyed to the village, and there identified as the 
Temains of Mrs. Cookson. [Le mother and sister of that 
lady positively identified the body, phakew Sen 
eral appearance, but by certain marks. Mrs. Cookson’s 
hair was somewhat singular in its color, and her manner 
of wearing it was peculiar. She had lost one of her front 


and the mother and sister were not only positive on these 
points, bu: also identified the clothing with which the 
corpse was covered. The fact of the quarrel between 
Cookson and his wife became known, and the dead body 
of the woman found in the woods being recognized as 
that of Mrs. Cookson, led to the belief that that lady had 
fallen a victim to her husband’s violerice. The dispatch 
to Capt. Leonard and the arrest of Cookson followed. 
When the prisoner arrived at S:aconk the indignation 
of the citizens against him was most intense, and for a 
short time it was feared that lynch law would be called 
into requisition. Good sense, however, guided the citi- 
zens, and the prisoner was confined in jail to await the 
action of the Grand Jury. This body soon met, and 
with little delay found an indictment against John M. 
Cookson for the murder of his wife. Additional evidence 
of a circumstantial nature was adduced calculated to rc- 
move all shadow of doubt as to the guilt of the accused: 
It was shown that after the quarrel with his wife, the 
accused had come down to Providence and there pur- 
chased a barrel of lime, which had been sent on board 
his schooner. From this time he was lost sight of for 
several hours, and the next that was known he had 
boarded his ech at an unreasonable hour and sud- 
denly put to sea. The prisoner explained that he cer- 
tainly did quarrel with his wife, and, leaving her in 
anger, had determined to start upon his voyage as 








A RUSSIAN CAKE SELLER. 


speedily as possible. As be was going to a southern 
chmate, in hot weather, be had purchased the lime to be 
used as a disinfectant on board his schooner. He could 
suggest no possible place where his wife could have con- 
cealed he-self, and, indeed, had ne doubt but that the 
body found was her remains. His explanations, of 
course, were disbelieved, and bis fate was considered 
settled. The prisoner himself thought that there was 
no possible way to establish his innocence ; the evidence 
against him appeared conclusive, and the only opposi- 
tion to it he could interpose was his unsupported state- 
ment. He abandoned himself to despair, and as the day 
for his trial approached, all hope had fled from his 
bosom. Arrangements for his trial were ccmpleted, the 
day was fixed, counsel had volunteered to defend to 
the extent of their ability the seemingly doomed man, 
when, the day before trial was to commence, Mrs. 
Cookson, alive and well, upon the scene and 
claimed her husband! Of course the prison-doors were 
opened; and he who had so long stood beneath the shad- 
ows of the gallows was restored to society with an un- 
stained reputation. 

Mrs. Cookson accounted for her absence by stating 
that, after the quarrel with her husband and his depar- 
ture for Norfolk, she had departed quite as hastily for 
New Hampshice, where she had been visiting some 
friends. Being an uneducated woman, she had held no 
communication with her relatives, and they had been in 
utter ignorance of her whereabouts. She returned at 
the critical time she did, supposing her busband would 
have completec his voyage, but not knowing that he was 


it could be obtained, and the affair was forgotten. The 
unfortunate woman slept in the graveyard at Seaconk— 
no friend visited ber grave, and po one could tel] her 
story. Her sad tate, 
to another, had 


A short time since Leonard had in custody 
a noted burglar, who had long been known to the author 
ities as being one of the most skillful of his class. This 
man gsve to the Inspector a solution of the feaconk 
n ystery, which has mever been printed. He ssid tha 
the murdered -~wousan was the wife ofap expert English 
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With serious, earnest way, 
Who, but for serious blunder 
Had sarely won the day, 
Who left so good impression, 
On Monday one or two 
Went round among the people 
To see if he would do. 


‘The pious, godly portion 
Had not a fault to find ; 
His clear and i 
They thought the very kind ; 
And all went smooth and pleasant 
Until they heard the views 
Of some influential sinners 
en ere 


On who should bear the ark, 
With tolerable 
We fixed on Dr. Parke, 


‘Here, then, we thought it settled, 
But were amazed to find 
Our flattering invitation 


Respectfully declined. 

We turned to Dr. Hopkins 
To help us in the lurch, 

Who strangely thought that college 
Had claims above our church. 


Next we dispatched committees 
By ‘twos and threes, to urge 


His tones were so affecting, 
His gestures so divine, 
A lady fainted in the hymn 
Before the second line ; 
_ And on that day he gave us, 
In accents clear and loud, 
The greatest prayer ever addressed 
To an enlightening crowd! 


He preached a double sermon, 
And gave os angel’s food 
On such a lovely topic— 
“ The joys of solitude,” 
’ All full of sweet descriptions 
Of flowers and pearly streams, 
Of warbling birds, and moonlit groves, 
And golden sunset beams, 


Of faith and truagepentance 
He had not a word to say; 
He rounded all the corners, 
And sincothed the rugged way ; 
Managed with reat adroitness 
To entertai;. aud please, 
And leave 1): siuper’s conscience 


Completeiy 2t its ease, 


a rich ivory merebant in the neighborhood of his 
cottage had, during the absence of her husband, Jost a 
valuable diamond ring; she offered great rewards to any 
person who could recover it, or give any tidings of the 
jewel. But no one was likely to do either; for three 
eunuchs, of whose fidelity she had not the smallest 
doubt, had stolen it. The loss soon reached our glutton’s 
ears. 

“Tl go,” cries he; “I'll say I am a conjuror, and 
that I will discover where the gem is hidden, on condi- 
tion of first receiving three splendid meals. I shall, 
fail, 'tistrue. Whatthen? Ishall be treated as an im- 

; my back and siges may say ‘ How d’ye do?’ to 
ungry stomach will be filled !’’ 
at it in practice was 
e merchant still was 


“Be silent! I have it.” 
were feeding before the windows; he went 
out, and seized the forced 


lowed the jewel. 


The goose was 
found. In meantime, 


the ivory merchant returned, 


No sooner said than done; between two dishes the 
eS hidden. The false conjuror was 
told to declare what was the concealed cheer, on pain of 
being well beaten should he fail. 

“Alas!” he muttered out, “ Benhassan, thou art a 

; thou art dead,” referring to himself, and calling 
pames. 

“He's t,”’ the merchant cried. ‘‘ Give him a purse 


of p | talents such as his.” 
It was pork in the dish. Thus our glutton, by four 
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thoroughly, and concluded I was for the task. 
time arrived. Here I was sitting by yh 4 44 
Sove8, Se ee Ee 
in acre my courage up to say: “ Dear Ells, 
Ay my She made no answer, but her eyes 
were cast down, and I hoped. Yes, I was certain she 
loved me. i put both my arms around her neck, and 
guessed ate, Soa, Bans Reece ee She did 
not resist, but raised her head and said: “ You’re as bad 
as Sem Simmons!” I took my hat—baven’t been back 
mace 


Present your wife with ing she 
wants, and perhaps she will hm 2 present. 

Waar is that which every can divide, 
but no one can see where it has been divided ?— Water. 

“My son, you must start up from this 


“ Would you have me an upstart, dear father ?”’ 


Inrants are sometimes tongue-tied ; what a 
Se 2 Mage SRR. Seas ote Bet a 


Ir a ship is of the feminine , why are 
arate soit fesein eatin ve 
m war 
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pa 4 ?’ asked O14 Boge, in 
“ ve id a 
faint voice. 

“ Only half an hour,” said the out 


pe hg hl yy eS 
= gt bore up to end. When the ak 


ocean eae faten from the top of a two-story 


“ Not in the least, honey; ‘twas stoppin’ so quick that 
hurt me.” 
«* War, Tom, my dear fellow, how old you 


ES eee Ge Oe & Laaue IS eae 
fore in my ” 


ears in debt, famous for his success With the fair 
sex, received, recently, a rose-colored note, 
whose contents ran : ‘Sir, face and 
figure have made such impression upon me, I 
7 "Theatre. 3 
this evening to the Vienna have taken stal) 78 
> So seneees, and I enhed the Shere keep 
79 for a gen who would ask for it, saying, No, 79 
for ever. I trust I may have the p see 


i 
: 


the 
for Hollinshed say that, when she appoin 
Richard Morgan Chief Justice of the Common Pleas 


matter to be heard, majesty being party), her 
pleasure was, that w could be b: t in favor 
of the subject, should be admitted to be heard; and 


the disorders of the season, will find Needles’s Cam- 
phor Troches a most convenient and excellent prevent- 
ative. A box, carried in the pocket, would enable any 
one to be prepared for emergencies, and in the case of 

kindred diseases, the 


Troches are just the article n‘ eded. 








Ye Pimpled, Biotched and Ulcerated 
Victims of scrofulous diseases, 








at all hours, ALLEY TURNER, the Infant 
Drummer, four old. The AUSTRALIAN LIVING 
BIRD SHOW ; Sacred White Peacocks ; a Mam- 
moth Fat it, only three years old, and weighing 
196 Ibs.7 an ax ; Giantess; A Circassian 
Girl; Three-Horned Bull ive Dwaris ; Glass Biow- 


ers; Two Nylghaus ; two Living South African Lions; 

Wax Statues of Noted es; Lieut.-Gen. Grant’s 

Look-Out Tower, used in his advance u Richmond. 
Learned Family 


Cosmoramas, , Grand 
Aquaria, 100,000 Curiosities. 
Admission, 30 cents, children under ten, 15 cents. 








Union Dime Savings Bank- 
Canal 


SIX PER CENT. INTEREST, FREE OF TAX. 
2ist draw interest from July ist. 





Deposits before July 
Assets, $1,973,945.11. 
Stop! Stop! Stop! 
ons, by which any person the 


Price, 50 cents, or three 
for Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill. 


ce Wanted for the *‘ Union War 
.”" Indispensable to every Soldier and Citizen, 


and an ornament im every room. , $2. 
LORENZO DOW & OO., Publishers, 7 Broad &t., N. ¥. 


‘this Mystery? 
What is this 
By MISS M. E. BMADDON. Price, 75 cents. 
HILTON & CO., 128 Nassau &t., N. Y. 














‘ Psychomancy,” or Fascination. How to 
mn Lg marry any person. Sent for 
50 cts. E. D. LOCKE « O0., Fortiand, Me. 





269-66 


























Jour 7, 1866.) FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 255 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO.| Unparalleled Success! Immense Popularity! Triumph of Enter-| .4,,/i7"z et aa sn eau 
THE OREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED | prige over Difficulties! The Work Taken in Hand by the People !| tw ite Pine Bark. It hae boon thoroughly tected by 

200,000 = ae A to fie value front well inown 10 
WARACELETS, CASTOR, GOBLETS, SPOONS, $50,000 as Working Capital of aisase to which it's adapied. Is for mle 67a 
FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETO. ’ —Independent. é 
Worth 8500,000! The Great New England Remedy! 


ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
to be until you know what you are 
to ge. Send 25 cents fora which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and pine Gases Sane 

‘ conta’ full list an 
— we want in et -¥ Regiment and 


to 
Town in the Coun’ 
J. H. WINSLOW & OO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





The Beautiful Art of Bname the 
Skin! WHITE FRENCH SFIN ENAMEL, for whiten- 
ing, beautifying and preserving the complexion, making 
it soft, fair, smooth, and transparent. It quickly 
, etc., without injuring 
mail for 50 cents, Ad- 
dress HUNT & OO., Perfumers, 133 South 7th street, 
Philadalphia. tf 









e—Au- 
Bie Goa, "Fa 
en, and 
_ roduced va _ a oa 
fessor BREUx’s 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 
One application warrant- 
ed to curl the most 
straight and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy 
ringlets or heavy, massive curl) Has been used by 
the fashionables of Paris and London with the mdst 
gratifying results. Does no injury to the hair. Price, 
by mail, sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive arculars 
mailed free. Address BERGER, SH & CO., 
Chemists, 285 Siete Street, Troy, N. Y., sole Agents 







for the United 





Bm mt at your Own Homes—either 
sex—suitable for a liv ood, or leisure hours, in every 
ban and town. Large 
12th 


rofita realized. 
stamp, for e 
street, New York City. 


Frank Leslie’s Children’s Friend. 
A GREAT SUCCESS! 


Two Numbers of this most entertaining and beauti- 
fully illustrated periodical have been issued, and the 
Third Number, for June, will be issued in a few days. 
The two Numbers for Apriland May contain 40 interest- 
ing and elegant Engravings, besides Tales, Fairy Stories, 
Adventures, Poetry, Illustrations of Natura) History, 
Games, Con as, and a hundred things 
to instruct, amuse, und delight the young. Pure in tone, 
useful and pleasing, it will prove areal treasure in every 
family. 10 Cents a copy; $1 @ year. 

LESLIE, Publisher, 
537 Pearl street, New York. 





IN THE MAMMOTH OIL ENTERPRISE! 


Being rapidly paid into the Treasury. 
GRAND GIET YD 


All Agents must eekly. The public can find full 
M—dy "palace 5? 


Great success of the plan for the 


OMN. 


apes (date of June 9th). Circulars 
Etletdivers St., New York. 





ra in this 








THE CELEBRATED 
EAGLE GAS STOVES & RANGES 


Will Boil, Broil, Roast, Toast, Bake, Stew, Fry, Heat 
Iron, &c., with less trouble, in less time, and at less ex- 
pense, than any Stove yet brought before the public. 

Call and exarnine, or send for descriptive catalogue. 
Best varieties of Kerosene Oil Stoves at the lowest prices. 

° CHAS. A. GRAST, hed Broadway, 


.¥. 








For thé Army afd Navy H 
gists, and all who wish to neatly, ch ly and ex- 
ously. Circular sent free. Sheets of 
c., 10 cts, ADAMS PRESS COMPANY, 26 Ann street, 
New York. 


= Something New. “Gs 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. a _— : = 


tf 


$150 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Cents. Call and 
examine, an invention urgently needed by everybody. 
Or a sample sent free by mail for 50 cents, that retails 
easily for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham a” 
New York. 


MICROSCOPES: 60c 


THE FRENCH TUBULAR MICROSCOPE, Magnify- 
ing nearly 600 times. Mailed for60cents. Two for $1. 
GEO. D. WASHBURN & CO., Box 5,093, Bos- 

ton, Mass. eow. 


tals, Merchants, Drug- 





83 Nassau street, N. Y. 





A MONTH! New business for Agents. H. 
B, SHAW, Alfred, Me, 554-66 











Holloway’s Pills and Ointment.—Sore 
legs, wounds, &c., &c. _o7 rising sale of these 
ee ny a | efficacy in the cure 
of diseases. Thousands of persons suffering from dread- 
ful maladies have been cured by their use after all 





other means had failed. Let none despair of success. 

Sold everywhere. 

$1,000 REWARD. #1,000 
O’Dor, O’Dor. 










I warrant my Golden O’Dor to 
force a beautiful set of whiskers 
or mustaches to 
smoothest face,jn from five to% 
. ‘eight weeks; also, hair restored 
on ‘bald heads in eight weeks. Proved by the testi- 
pom of thousands. Price $1. Sent to any address, 
d, on receipt of price. Address 
R. C. BRIGGS, P. O. ©. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 


WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 


Mapame F. t-wx Bey Medium, lately 
returned produce by means of the 
Spanish “ H 


Derfect likeness of your future 
husband or Pwites wa witb Paper name, occupation, — of 
married life, pecuniary circumstances, date of mar- 
mage, and other items of interest. She can uce any 
quantity of evidence of her ability, and checrtully 
— zou money. if dissatisfied. All letters confiden- 

state your age, color of hair and rahe and 
pe 50 cents, with ee Nw ia ag 
MapDaME Box, 325, 


562-3 Brooklyn, Kings Co., N N.Y, 


MADAME FOSTER, Clairvoyant, 
By the aid of the Psychomotrope, a newly-invented 
French instrument of intense power, can produce a 
Tiect wT ne 3 of your future husband or wife, with 
+ ine < Me qonenenr venom occupation, felicity 
life, of marriage, &c. She can show 
a of testimonials, and will cheerfully return 
your money if her predictions prove false. letters 
confiden‘ Please state your age, color of hair and 
eyes, and enclose 50 cents, with peels oe envelope. 
Address MADA eR, 
562-3 Box 19, Williamsburgh, Kings O, N. ¥. 


NEW PHYSIOGNOMY ; 
SIGNS OF CHARACTER, 


as manifested through Temperament and External 
Forms, with 1,000 illustrations, by 8. R. Weis, of the 
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. One handsome 12mo 
vol.; 768 pages. Postpaid, $5. Agents wanted. 

562-4 FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of ts and —— mids ; Gambl Ex- 
posed ; wm hy my pe og Made vy; Information of Im- 
—— to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 

c., &e., &. oats — sealed, for 25 cents. - 
dress Box 5,057 P. O. ow York. 














Curl Your Hair. 
A sample of Prof. Robb’s Curlique will be sent rare to 
aby address. The Curlique will curl the straightest 
hair on the first application (without injury), in soft, 
luxuriant, beautiful, a ae Address, with stamp, 
562-3 P.of. B ROBB, Parkman, Ohio. 





600 Photographs of the most Promi. 
NENT PERSON THE AGE, embracing Actors, 
— yn gang he and Navy 

Statesmen, Authors, Artists, pr 4 and 
Passes. Sent, oe. pad, for $s coum cents. 
5,057, Post-Office, New York. 


Matrimony Made Basy; 
Or, Mysteries of Making Love fully explained, with 
specimen Love Letters. ice, 15 cents. Send orders 
to Box 3,410, P. O., N. ¥. tf 











Chastellar’s White Liquid Enamel, 
For Improving and Beautifying the Complexion. The 
most valuable and perfect preparation in use, for giving 
the _ S beautful pearl- tint, that is only found in 
—_ It quickly removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, 
itches, Moth Patches, Sallowness, Eruptions, and all 
impurities of the skin, kindly healing the same, leaving 
the skin white and clear as alabaster. Its use cannot 
be detected es closest scrutiny, and being a vege- 


table is perfectly harmless. It is the only 
article 1% ‘Kind used by the French, and is con- 
a 2 as indispensable toa perfect 


the Parisian 
Upward of 30,000 bottles were sold d the 
es ‘a sufficient guarantee of its efficacy. 
only gos ~~ ee on receipt of an 
ERGER, = CO., Chemists, 285 
Hiner’ Bites Tron N. Y. 556-68 


Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses. 
delicate and perfect natural color for the 
ps; does not wash off or injure the skin; 





A 

cheeks or 
remains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 


servation. 
133 South Seventh street, Philadelphia. 


tf 
Royal Havana Lottery. 
Official Dass of 26th } A 1866, 





No. 11089..........APOW.....-06- $100,000 
No. os je cecccccce OF  soccccccce 50,000 
No. 12058........++ OF secs eccccoe 25,000 
No. 17397......+.++ 6 scccccccce 10,000 
No. 6115........+. © ‘eccccccce 5,000 
No, 22989..........  seeccccees 5,000 
Being the six capital prizes. 
eet gd in go Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid fo r doubloons and all kinds of gold and 
silver. 


TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 





$23 and $30. Price of an Office, with Press, $15, 
$40, $48, and $71. Send for oe Lo 
PRESS COMPANY, 23 Water street, Boston. 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING . MACHINES, 


625 Broadway, New Work. ° 


“400 ‘Photogra hs of Union @incett sent ‘pout 

4 for 25 cents; 50 a Paotogreph of Rebel Officers for 
cents; 100 phi of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photogra) 
554-63 CG. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


Patent 
Snap and Catch 
Em Fish Hook. 
A perfect trap; 

ape & Go aes mouth. Sportsmen and boys 
wantthem. Send 30 cents and.stamp for two hooks, 
or $1 26 for one dozen, by return mail. Address 

ae BRIGGS, 335 Broadway, N. Y., Room 85. 





HOOK SET 





AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX sew rmvven- 


6,0 00 Tions, of great value to families; all pay 
rofits. Send 15 cts. and get 80 pages, or 25 cts. 


0 pages end p oaks le, gratis. 
Sak EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mase. 


$2. ‘ fimokers, Rejoice! $2. 

A Pleasing Discovery! Smoking made inoffensive to 
the most fastidious! Smoke, and save money, health 
and pure breath, by our method. Information sent to 
any address on the reception of $2 and two red stamps, 
for return postage. Address J. BEAN & CO., 

561-2 Gorhaw, Maine, 
¢ 


* 


of Actors for 25 cents. Address, 






for 

New York and other Srarz Farms, and received the 

Fout Aprrovat of Au the Journals, and of 

those who have USED THEM. ONLY Low Price 
hine Patented, and that has received a Premium. 


“This beautiful Machine stitches at the rate of several 
yards per minute.""—Frank Leslie's 

“It sews very rapidly, and is so 
that a child can use it.”—WN. F. 

“ With —— or double thread, it silently yet very 
ea the stitch exactly like hand sewing.”— 





il 


FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CO., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. 'Y. 


THE STANDARD 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 


AND 


COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


ved and adopted by the he knee of 1863, 
7 zalle Oosns sale oe reliab Fathaed Table mae 
Balls, Cues, and every article to Billiards, Yo for 


sale by 
Corner of Crosby and Spring Bireste, 3. Y. 








forced to grow 
smoothest face 
three to’ five 


RESTAURATEDE | GA- 


PILLAIRE, the most 
wonderful discove: 





and postpaid, $1. ive 
testimonials mailed free Address BERG 
& OO., Chemists, 285 River Street, Troy, N. 
Agents tor the United States. 


Al) PER-CENT SAVED 
By USING 








prin 
man. Ask your grocer for “‘B. T. Babbitt’s Soap,” 


and take no other. 
T. BABBITT, 


Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, Taane 74 Washington 8t., 
New York. 


N AKE YOUR OWN SOAP. a 7 cent. saved 
by 5 # B. T. a eae PURE akon een. 
TED POTASH or READY 80. MAKER. War- 
aes double the strength of tf Potash, and su- 
perior to any other saponifier or ~ in the 1 market. Put 





Soap. One pound will 
make 15 gallons of Soft Soap. No lime is uired. 


Consumers will find this the eg ot Potash os manos. 


Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70; 72 and 74 Washington 8t., 
New York. 






T. - 
B.: “maghe tems Gummnee salt.” 
this ‘Saleratus contains, when baked, nothing but com- 
mon salt, water and fiour. oy Th 68, 69, 
ashington street, 


70, 72 and 74 W New ¥ 

50 = CENT. SAVED BY USING B. T. BAB- 

e ITT’S STAR YEAST POWDER. t Biscuit 
any kind of Cake may be made with * Yeast 


Powder” in 15 minutes. No shorte 
when sweet milk is used. Nos, 64 to 7 


street, New York. w ° 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 


501 BROADWAY (St. Nicholas Block). 
Photographic Materials, Stereoscopic Goods, 
WAR 
SCENERY, GROUPS, &O. 


Photograph Albums, great assortment; Cartes de 
Visite of Noted Persons, &c. 
tfo 





» &e. 
French, English and Am American Novelties. 


1,000 AGENTS 


Wanted Immediately, 


| states and Females. Extraordinary chance to make 
money. Address, without delay, 
W. HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers st., N. ¥. 








Dr. J. W. POLAND'S 


White Pine Compound 


Is now offered to the afflicted throughout the country, 
efter having been by the test of 11 years, in Use 
New England States, where its merits 
te the tre from which, in bart, i Tortves 
ite virtues. The 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND CURES 
Sore eS Diphtheria, yon 
Pulmonar 
bepdat Br 
Vv U 
Biedaee, Gre — va aan he'd Complaints. For 
Pilee and Sourvy it will be found very valu- 


mt .. if you 
and tried medicine. It is 
-—" by Druggists and 


$2 - MAGIC — 


TIMEKEEPER 
A Genuine 


learn the value of a good 
t, safe and sure. 
in Medicines gener- 


$2 


Design, of Eaquisi “Beat oa Renarhable 
t ite workmanship and 
for its Correctness and absolute Certainty as a Reav- 
ae 3 fully warranted for two years. Will last 
and is a most elegan: and perfectly 
reliable Pocket Companion, and MAGNIFICENT PRESENT 
for Ladies’ or Gentlemen’s use. ey. for a single one, 
only $2. Agent ae Enon tn wm egy iy y* 9} 
y ts wan everywhere. ce 
, M. NEILE & CO., 
Esiablished of Watches, Chains, &c., 
1847. of Broadway & Fuiton-st., N. ¥. 


AND VEST CHAIN—$2. 


} gs. B One 


STEPHENS & RITCHIE, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PATENT SLATE REFRIGERATORS. 


First Premium awarded by the American Institute, 1965. 





We call attention to our Slate whieh for 
beauty and economy are Its construction 
is such that it is free from all m' or impure odors, 
and its p ualities are equal if not superior to 
any other now in use. We manufacture D- mestic and 

of all sizes at our Factory, No. 


rocers 
116 and 118 West 25th Street, New York. 
a STEPHENS. Jos. L 





KNOW THY DESTINY! 


MADAME REMINGTON, the world-renowned Astro- 
logist and Somnambulistic 
clairvoyant state delineates the 


the Fatore basband or wie of te 
&e. Thiel no Lnpesition ae *teslimtaiais without 
number can assert. By of birth, age, 
disposition, color eyes and » and enclosing 80 
cents, and stam envelope velope addressed to yourself, you 
will receive the picture by return mail, together with 
desired Address in confid 


ce, MADAME 
GERTRUDE REMINGTON, P. O. Box 297, West Troy, 
New York. 556-63 





300 per cent. Profit for 
Genteel icles, everywhere ni 
All a, with me arin Misee free, by matt toe oe 
Hinsdale, N. H. 


#1,500 


“The Mammoth a 


Letters Correctly, 1 18 om E iiew to 
bg Bi and Win, 15 ~~ Bridal Etiquette, 15 cents, 
C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 558-70 


Wanted--$200 per Month 


id to SS ee ee ee eene oe 


Ketchum’s Address, wi 
stamp, MONADNOOK SEWING oO. 
Win: 1endon, 72 


NEW MAGAZINE! 


On the Ist of July will be issued the First Num- 
ber of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OR $1 50 a YEAR. 


A Beautifully Ilustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 


This publication, eomposed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narcatives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great vari: ty of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute a new feature in periodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain Four Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

No effort will be spared to make this Macazine the 
most attractive, as well as the cheapest of the kind in 
the United States. 

In the first number will be commenced “ Reeaouro, 
THE RENEGADO; OR, THE MINSTREL GIRL oF Mexico,” 
a Spanish-American Tale. By Harry H.zleton. 

aa” 6FRANK LESLIE'S PLEASANT HOURS will 
supersede and take the place of FRANK LESLIE'S 
NEW MONTHLY. 

&@” All subscriptions to be sent to 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. ¥, 


eo 





paid by SHAW & CLARK, 
Biadefora, Me., or Chicago, Tl. 
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(Jury 7, 1866. 




















CALENBERG & VAUPEL'’S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 





PHOTOGRAPHS! 


GREAT WONDER OF THE AGE. Beautiful 


wad perce Photogran made in the parior. 


a ase & Say Price 25 cents 
with directions. & 5 
Nassau St., New York. Liberal discount to the trade. 
e 











2 CO. 
21 Maiden Lane, (up-stairs), New York. 
repaired. 


in 
for . the , and 
a for the invalid. 
M 





555-870 
h' oe JUMEL’S - ” for 
i¥i. enlarging and beautifying the form. Mechanical 
a ces necessary. Madame Jumel’s 
OBLITERATOR. 363 CANAL ST. 





called moth patches, or freckles. should use PERRY’S 
Celebrated MOTH and FRECKLE LOTION. It is 
infallible. Prepured by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermato- 
logist, 49 Bonu N. ¥. Sold by all Druggists, and 


by Dn. B. OC: PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. ¥. Price $2. 





MAGIC LANTERN 


to break into my 











THEATRICALS EXTRAORDINARY. 
¥IRST APPEARANCE OF ANDY JOHNSON IN THE CHARACTER OF AN ENGLISH POLICEMAN. 


Op Mr. Bux (too decrepit to run himself )—“ Mr. Policeman, there's that raseally Fenian trying 
house—do run after him, and arrest him.” 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


Stil 








UNION ADAMS, 
BOR, GLOVER, 


SHIRT MAKER, 
No. 687 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORE CITY. 





with pictures from 
subject, made by J. 
nut street, 


For Public Exhibition. 
Lanternsand Dissolving Views; 
of every 

W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Cheat- 


Priced and IUustrated Catalogue Sent Gratis. 552-640 
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Mustrations, 2 50. Set by mail everywhere, 


sent free. Address the Au b 


B. FOOTE, M. D., 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. eowo 
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Ladies & Gentlemen 


OUT OF THE CITY, 
TAKE YOUR OWN MEASURE AND SEND TO] 


E. A. BROOKS. 1’ 


Importer and Manufacturer of 


BOOTS, SHOES, &e. 
575 Broadway, Mew Vork. 


Directions for Measuring the Foot. 


First. Place the foot upon a piece of Paver and trace 
the outline of same witha 

spread of the foot, as shown in 
ke the following measurements, in 
measure, as 6 


ch will 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
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best in the World. have the Reversi 

gp ee i 
tle Tension. separate and 
Stitches on one the machine. They have 
many over 

MACHINE Co., 
537-490 : 506 Broadway, New York. « 
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and Fancy Goods. 
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REMOVAL. 
BROADWAY RUBBER EMPORIUM. 


SHIFFrER & CO. 
Have removed from their old store to 
No. 718 BROADWAY, 
Corner below New York Hotel. A large and complete 
JEWELRY, 
INDIA RUBBER 
718 BROADWAY. 











THE SECRET OUT! 


Qwer 2,000 Things Worth Knowing. 


pot for Value to - ! Sent, 
av BOOK ASSOCIATION,” Syrecoce’ N. 


Buy it for your Sister. 





BUY IT FOR YOUR FAMILY. 


The Gold Medal 
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ALEXANDER M. LESLEY, 605 Sixth avenue and 
1810 Broadway, bet. 35th and 36th streets. 
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= 100,000. = 
BONTA HOUSE 
GIFT ENTERPRISE! 


THE BONTA HOUSE, in Pithole, Pa,, is situated 
within two minutes’ walk of the famous ‘“‘ United States 
Well. It was built at a cost of 


Sixty Thousand Dpllars, 
and is the best built and the finest finished and fur. 


nished Hotel in the State of Pennsylvania. The P 
Offers it as one of’ - 


prietor 
ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND GIFTS. 
A GRAND CONCERT 


WILL BE GIVEN AT 


Pithole, Sept. 5, 1866, 


£6 Ee tee Be Ht etten 2S a Com- 
e th 
disinterested parties to distribute among tho 


One Hundred Thousand Dollars’ worth 


of Valuable Property, 

among which will be found the following: 
The Bonta House and Furniture............. $60,000 

1-16th Interest in the Eureka Well on Pithole, 
flowing 300 Bbis. Oil daily, valued at 10,000 
1 Business Lot in , cash value........ 2,500 
3 Steinway’s Pianos, value $600......... 1,800 
4 Billiard Tables (new), cash value $600....... 2,400 
3 Fine Saddle Horees, cash value $500........ 1,500 
i Silver Dinner Set, cash value $600......... - 600 
1 Chas, Frodsham Gold Watch.............. - 500 
2 Fine Leather es, $400 each - 800 
6 Breach-loading 8, OOCN..... 0.200 - 300 
12 Gold Watches, $125 each...............+0++ 1,500 
10 Silver Watch«s (American), 400 
1 Bed-room Set of Furniture (Black Walnut) 150 
100 Gold Pencils, Extension Case, $10 each... .. 1,000 
500 Silver Pencils, Extension Case, $2 each... .. 1,000 

Also, other minor Gifts too aumerous men. 
fiom, SMOUNEING 10.......eceeceseeceeee 16,550 
$100,000 
Each Ticket insures the purchaser a Gift, and the 
Gifts will be distributed without fail. Ph phi: 


views of the BONTA HOUSE can be seen with each 
squat By remit ONE DOLLAR to J. W. BONTA, 
ithole, Pa., a will be sent by return mail. 


The Proprietor aesures the public that this enterprise 
will be conducted on the square; and is permitted to 
use the names of the following gentlemen as references: 

J.J. Wadsworth; H. R. Kemp, Bankers, Pithole, Pa. 
T. E. Sumner; F. M. Pratt, Foot & Herrick, 


Twenty B 

Thirty “ “ “ 4 35 . 

Fifty “ “ “ “ 58 ‘« 

An desirous of ts will b 
mail for a P of the BONTA HOUSE. ‘The 
ladies are invited Clubs and send for tickets, 


A Diamond Ring worth $100 


Will be given the lady who forms the largest Club for 
tickets. Ladies = = will remember and 
give the name and Post address of each, to avoid 
m'agakes. 


"Ladies, make every gentieman of tanc 
take a tichet to help you get the Disteend Bike. i 


The is aware that h have 
been pon the public, ana tt in ile epecnl Gectre 
that all parties make inquiries of the above references, 
getative to the property up and the business character 

The above is all new, owned self, 
and will be given away without Risk one sia for 
sixty thousand. 


a@y Newspapers wishing to advertise will make ap- 
Plication, giving rates. 


JAMES W. BONTA, Proprietor, 
PITHOLE, Pa. 


5,000 Agents Wanted, 
No jewelry or sny other but a new, 
fair erica $20 a day, clear. 








Price 25 cents. 


a Master, by which 
thenature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 
a = he A dN Fifty- 
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Jre—A Book crammed full of Jokes, 
itty Sayinys, Panny Puns, Laughable 
Poetry. Price 10 cents. 


Ventriloquism Made Basy, and the secon! 
, HELLER aud 

pr ag + mgd ag practiced oy, Base an 
Either of the apove wil, be seq by mail, postpaid, on 


Joe Miller, 





et EES ROORBACE, 122 essen 8... T. 








